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N a village belonging to the Margraviate of Bareith, ia 
I Franconia, my yg a named Pierre. He 
polfeffed the moft beautiful farm and extenfive lands in the 
country ; but-thefe he confidered as the leaft of his treafure— 
three fons and three daughters, borne him by his wife Therefa, 
were alfo married, and refided with their children in the houfe 
of Pierre. His age was eighty, that of Therefa feventy-eight, 
and they were ferved, loved, and refpected by their numerous 
family. By temperance exempt from thofe infirmities, which 
in general embitter age, they were contented with each other, 
beloved by all: happy in their lovely offspring, they thanked 
God, and bleffed their children. 

One evening, having finifhed their labour, and got in the 
harvelt, the good Pierre, Therefa, and the family, were 
fected at the door of their maafion, and admiring the glosic 
{peftacle of the illumined firmament with pious rapture, wae 
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known to the inhabitants of a great city. se See,’ ”” cried 
the aged peafant, “ how the Heavens are ftrewed with bril- 
liant {tars, each marking its courfe with a ftreak of light :— 
the moon, hid by the towering poplars, cafts a pale and 
trembling ray, which adds to the fublimity of the {cene—not 
a leaf {tirs to difturb the repofe of the harmlefs feathered tribe, 
whofe numerous unfledged young are protected and nourifhed 
under the wings of parental love. The profound and pleafing 
ftillnefs is only at intervals interrupted by the diftant cry of 
the owl—image of a guilty: mind—he alone wakes ; while all 
elfe are enjoying the repofe of peace and innocence, he 
mourns without ceafing, and pes the light of day. Oh! 
my children, be ever good, and you will be ever happy. 
Thefe fixty years your mother and I have enjoyed tranquil 
felicity May you never buy it dearer than we have bought 
at |” 

At thefe words tears filled the eyes of the old man. Lou- 
ifa, one of his grandchildren, not more than feven years of 
age, ran to embrace him- 

“ Grand-papa,” faid fhe, “ you never gave us fuch plea- 
fure as this evening. W hat a charming picture! Judge 
how we fhould like to hear your hiftory——It is not late— 
the my ¢ t is lovely, and no one cares for fleep.”’ 

ll the family in an inftant feconded the requeft, and 
making a circle round him, Louifa feated herfelf at his feet, 
and commanded filence : each parent taking an infant on their 
knee, liftened in mute expectation ; and the good old man, 
one of whofe hands was clafped in that of Therefa, while the 
other was fondly carefled by Louifa, began his hiftory. 

“ Tris a long time back, my children, when I was in my 
eighteenth, and Therefa in her fixteenth year: fhe was the 
only daughter of Armiaz, the richeft farmer in the country. 
—I was the pooreft peafant in the village, yet my every 
did not prevent my loving fo much worth and beauty. 

“> ufed my utmoft endeavours to extinguifh a pafhon that render- 
Fe ed me miferable, for I was fure that my want of fortune was 
J&n eternal obftacle to my union with Therefa. Iknew I muft 
renognce 
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renounce her, or think of the means to enrich myfelf, which 
could only be etfected by quitting the place where the refided. 
-It was an effort above me, and I chofe rather to prefent 
myfelf as a fervant to che wealthy Armiaz. 1 was accepted, 
aud, by my afliduity, foon cultivated the good will of the far- 
mer, and more quickly that of his fair daughter. You may 

judge how I worked;——you, my fons, who have married 

women of your hearts, can tell my feelings. She loved me 

as I loved her——I thought on nothing but Therefa——lI 

lived but for her, and thought my happinefs would never end. 

—I was foon undeceived ;—an opulent peafant in the neigh- 

bourhood demanded the daughter of Armiaz for a wife ; 

his propofal met the approbation of the farmer, and: the mar- 

riage was refolved on. We did nothing but weep—our tears 

were fhed in vain—the inflexible Armiaz was not to be op- 

pofed———he faw his daughter’s averfion, and his refentment 
was violent. ‘The fatal day approached there was no al- 
ternative Therefa was to become the wife of a man fhe 
hated. She was fure to die with grief, and I determined not 
to furvive her. We took the only ftep that remained for 
our choice—we eloped together ; and were foon purfued by 
Heaven for our fault. 

‘© Therefa and I quitted the village in the middle of the 
night, on a horfe given her by an uncle. A fmall quantity 
of clothes, and fome provifions, we put in a wallet; and a 
very little money, the fruit of her economy, was all we took 
with us. We travelled all night, and at the dawn of day 
found ourfelves on the frontiers of Bohemia. Without fear 
of being taken, we halted in a valley. Therefa difmounted, 
and, feated by my fide on the green turf, partook of a repaft 
frugal and delicious. 

** Our meal ended, we debated on our next method of 
proceeding. After a long difcourfe, and having eftimated 
our horfe at its utmoft value, we found our riches amounted 
to no more than twenty ducats, which would fupport us but 
a fhort time. We, however, determined to proceed to the 
arft capital town, where we fhould be in lefs danger of difte. 
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very, and get married as foonas pofible. After this wife re- 
folution, we purfued our courfe to Egra, where our firft care 
was to feek the charch, when we were married by a prieft, 
to whom I gave the half of our little treafure; nor did we 
think it in the power of moncy to repay fo good an action. 

« All went well for about eight days, in which time we 
had fold our little horfe. The money was foon expended, 
and we had nothing left. What was to be done we knew 
not. I was ignorant of the manner of agriculture in that 
country, nor was Therefa better informed. She trembled 
for our fate. Her fituation was alarming, and I partook of 
her fears. At ~_— having no ocheagitaets I engaged in 
a regiment of cavalry that was in garrifon at Fgra, and my 
bounty money was given to my Therefa, who received it with 
tears. I found my pay fufficient for my maintenance, and 
the little work done by my wife, whom necefity had in- 
* (tru@ted, went to the fupport of our houfhold. The birth of 
an infant tied us {till clofer to each other ;——-it was you, my 
Gertrude, and we viewed you as the blefling of our future 
years. We faid the fame by each babe that Heaven thought 
proper to fend us. 

y the ftri&t attention I paid to my duty, I foon acquired 
the efleem and friendfhip of my officers. Frederick, my 
Captain, was but twenty years of age, and was diftinguifhed 
from all his companions by his elegance of perfon and fweet- 
nefs of manners. He conceived a partiality for me, and I 
related my adventures to him. He faw Therefa, was inte- 
refted in our welfare, and promifed to ufe his intereft to ob- 
tain the pardon of Armiaz, and I relied upon his word as the 
moft facred promife. Befides which, he affured me he would 
give me immediate liberty. He had already written to my 
father-in-law, without having received any anfwer. 

«“ The time flid away rapidly ; the young Captain appear- 
ed to grow cool, and Therefa each day became more anc 
more fad ; and when I demanded the reafon, fhe {poke to me 
of her father, and tried to change the difcourfe, and I began 
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to have a fufpicion that Frederick was the caufe of her embar- 
raffment. 

‘* T hat young man, ardent as are molt of his age, had beheld 
her with admiration, and his virtue was fubordinate to his 
pafion. He was acquainted with our ftate, knew how 
much we depended upon him for affiftance, and dared to 
tell my wife the reward he expected for his fervices. My 
wife was indignant, and repulfed him with feverity ; but, 
knowing me to be violent and jealous, fatally concealed the 
fecret from me while I was daily extolling the generous 
friendfhip of Frederick : 

“ One day, coming from the picket, I'returned to my 
houfe, and beheld before me—(judge my furprize)—Armiaz! 
—‘ Are you there!’ cried he, feizing me * Ravither ! 
re{tore me my child !-——-Give me back the happmefs yoa 
have robbed me of in return for my friendthip !’ 

“ T fell on my knees before him I endured'the firit 
burfts of his paflion my tears appeafed'him, and he con- 
fented tohear me.. * The evil is done,’ oried 1; * Therefa 
is mine—fhe is my. wife. My life is in your hands—punith 
me, but fave your only child !—let her not die with grief at 
the difhonour of her hufband!———Spare, oh, fpare your 
child !? Saying thefe words,. I entered the room where you 
lay afleep, my Gertrude, in your cradle; your cheek glowed 
with health and innocence. Armiaz looked, and tears filled his 
eyes. I clafped thee in my arms, and prefented thee to him— 
* This alfo is your daughter!’ cried 1. You waked with 
the motion, and, as if infpired by Heaven, extended your 
little arms-to the aged Armiaz, and twifted your fingers in his 
flver locks. He loaded you with carefles——* Bring me 
ny child!’ faid he, in a voice of kindnefs—-—-* Go, my fon, 
and conduct her to my arms!’ 

** You can imagine, my. children,. with what eagernefs I 
flew to prepare’ her for the interview. I opened the.door of 
the room where fhe was, and beheld—gracious» Heaven !— 
the Captain on his knees to my wife, who ufed her utmoft 
enceayours to conceal his fituation from me. The fight filled 
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me with horror, 1 drew my fword, and plunged it in the 
breaft of Frederick—— He fell, bathed in blood his cries 
alarmed the guard, who rufhed into the place. My fword 
was ftill reeking they feized me, and Armiaz arrived in 
time to fee his fon-in-law loaded with ignominious irons. | 
embraced him, and recommended my wife and child to his 
care 1 embraced thee, too, my Gertrude, and followed 
my conductors to the dungeon. 

“* I was two days and three nights in a ftate of infenfibility, 
ignorant of all that paffed ignorant gf Therefa’s fate. I 
faw no one but my jailor, who replied” to all my quettions 
that it could not be long before I muft be condemned. 

“ The third day the gates were thrown open; a guard 
efcorted me to the Place d’Armes. I beheld: afar off the 
whole regiment affembled, and I perceived the terrible inftru- 
ment of my punifhment. All my happinefs was, that I was 
arrived at the fummit of my misfortunes; and I impatiently 
awaited the mortal blow. I moved with convulfive agony, 
and my lips unknowingly pronounced the name of Therefa.— 
My eyes wandered vaily in fearch of her, and in this ftate I 
reached the place of execution. My fentence was read, and 
I awaited only the final moment, when my punifhment was 
fufpended by the moft piercing cries. I looked round, and 
beheld a figure half naked, pale, and bloody, making efforts 
to pierce through the armed troop that environed me It 
was Frederick * My friends,’ cried he, ‘ it is 1 whoam 
culpable-———I, only, deferve to die My friends, {pare 
the cs eee le have eae his wife a did 
but punifh my villany-————it was juft—and you mutt be bar- 
asians tb Sinan Dosdeys? : 

“ The Chief of the regiment ftepped forward: he flopped 
Frederick, and tried to pacify him, by reading the act thit 
condemned me for lifting my hand againft my officer. 

« No more—’ cried Frederick ; ‘ 1 have procured his 


liberty———he is no longer in your power———here is his dif- 
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“* The Chiefs were all aflembled——Frederick and hu- 
manity pleaded my cavfe. I was reconduéted to prifon.— 
Frederick wrote to Miniftry—he accafed himfelf—demanded 
my pardon, and obtained it. Armiaz, Therefa, and myfelf 
ha{tened to throw ourfelves at the feet of my deliverer. He 
confirmed the grant that had fet me at liberty, and would 
have conferred other benefits, which we would not accept.— 
We returned to this village, and, at the death of Armiaz, were 
left fole poffeflors of his property. Here will Therefa and I 
finifh our days in peaceful ferenity, happy in the midit of our 


virtuous family.”” 

All the children of Pierre preffed round him as he finifhed 
his recital ; and as they liftened, tears ran down their cheeks. 
—‘* Compofe yourfelves, my children!” exclaimed the good: 
old man :—“ Heaven has recompenfed me for all my fuffer- 
ings, in the love you bear me !” 

Saying thefe words, he once more embraced them fondly, 
and all the family retired to reft. 


ID 








AN AFFECTIONATE 


LETTER FROM AN AUNT TO HER NIECE, 


Reproving her for indulging a habit of Rioiwure, and pointing out the 
different Cufioms which prevail among ft females in dit tant and remote 
Countries. 







My deareft Caroline, 


t the ties of confanguinity, and the force of nature, were 
not fufficiently {trong to infpire my brea{t with tendernefs, 
your many amiable qualities, and {trong refemblance toa beloved 
fifter, would certainly be the means of creating it ; and I flatter 
myfelf you will do me the jultice to believe, that nothing lefs 
than the fincereft friendfhip could induce me to commence 
a cotrefpondence for the purpofe of reprehending your 
condut. 

Much as I have feen to admire in your charaéter, there is 
one thing, my Caroline, I cannot but condemn ; or 
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that a difpofition fo naturally amiable fhould be capable of 
deriving gratification from the embarraflment of a fellow- 
creature | 

The unoffending obje& who infpired your ridicule had va- 
rious claims upon your atteation and politenefs ; and, I con- 
fefs, I was hurt, that, in your father’s houfe, you could fo 
totally forget the duties of hofpitality. Your companion’s 
conduct did not furprize me, for her intellects are too fhallow 
for it to have been expected that fhe would not have felt afto- 
nifhed at the grotefque appearance the young Armenian made ; 
as I doubt whether fhe is fufficiently informed, to know that, 
in different countries different cuftoms prevail; and that what 
is confidered as a beauty in one, is thought a great deformity 
in another. But that you, who have enjoyed the advantages 
of a good education, fhould have been capable of turning a 
{tranger into ridicule, merely becaufe her drefs and appear- 
ance differed from your own, was a circumftance that dif- 
graced your politenefs, and mortified my feelings. 

Drefs and ornament is fo much a matter of prejudice and’ 
opinion, that every country has its different tafte. The la- 
dies in Japan gild their teeth, and thofe of the Indies paint 
them red ;, whilft in Guzurat, and fome parts of A'merica,, 
they are only admired when a perfect black. ‘The Greenland 
women dye their faces, and the Mufcovites. plafter their’s 
with the coarfeft and moft common paint. A diminutive 
foot is the ftandard of beauty among the Chinefe, and, to 
obtain it, female children are deftined’to pafs their infancy in 

in and torture. In ancient Perfia an aquiline nofe was 
thought fo {triking an indication. of merit, that, if any conteft 
arofe about the election of a monarch, it was always decided’ 
in favour. of the Prince fo gifted. Avgain,. in different coun- 
tries that feature is forced flat to the face the moment the up 
fortunate babe fees light; and in others, the head is preffed: 
between two. boards for the purpofe of giving it- a fquare a 

ance. The modern Perfians have an unconquerable 
averfion to red hair, whilft the Turks confider it'as the great- 

‘eftornament. The Indian beauty be{mears her perfop thickly 
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over with bear’s fat; and the Hottentot receives from the 
hand of her lover warm entrails and reeking tripe, with which 
fhe adorns herfelf inftead of filks and flowers. In China, 
fmall eyes are certain of obtaining general admiration, and the 
girls are continually plucking their eyebrows for the purpofe 
of making them fmalland long. The Turks give their nails 
a rofe red hue, and dye their eye-brows with a black 


drag 

n ornament for the nofé which to us appears difgufting, 
the Peruvians confider both honourable sad besdiing : and 
proportion the weight of the ring which is pafled through it 
to the rank and fortune of their different nds: 

The ladies in many parts of China adorns their heads with 
the figure of a bird, compoled of either gold or copper, ace 
cording to the confequence of the perfon who wears it. The 
wings are fptead out, and fall over the front of the head, f 
zs entirely to conceal the temples; and the tail is long, and 
completely expanded, fo as to form a tuft of feathers. 

From this fetch of the fafhions of different nations, you 
will naturally allow that the young lady, who excited your 
ridicule, was much lefs extraordinary in bee drefs and appear- 
ance than might have been eccpecie Grete fo remote a gueft ; 
and I truft, when you next have an opportunity of feeing her, 
you will endeavour to apologize for the tudenefs of your be- 
haviour. . 

Firft impreflions are generally permanent, my dear Caro- 
line; and as it certamly is defirable to obtain the good opi- 
nion of thofe whom circumftances or connection introduces 
into our fociety, it is neceffary, upon your introduétion into 
life, that you fhould endeavour to conciliate the regard of 
thofe with whom hereafter you may become in greater in- 
timacy. 

Should the cenfure I have ventured to pafs wpon your con- 
duét, my deareft niece, offend your pride, or wound yout 
delicacy, I fhould really feel both hurt and mortified ; but I 
have too good an opinion of the fweetnefs of your temper, 
aud the ftrength of your underftanding, to fear it fhould pro- 


uce. 
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duce any fuch effeéts; and flatter myfelf it will be the means 
of correéting the only imperfection | have been able to difco- 
ver in your chara¢ter. 

- Adieu, my beloved girl! Offer my affectionate remem- 
brance to your amiable father; and affure yourfelf that I am 
your unalterable friend, 





Soruta DesmMoOnD. 


ON THE PREVALENT VICE OF GAMING. 


T may, perhaps, be thought a narrow idea to attempt to 
I fet bounds to the nonin fpirit of invention ; but I muft 
confefs, that it feems to have reached the topmoft round; and 
every {pecies of luxury and refinement, which either our own 
art and ingenuity can fuggeft, or the moft faithful imitation 
can borrow from our neighbours, hath already been adopted. 
We have even been fuch apt fcholars, that we have far ex: 
celled our mafters, and have nothing left to learn ; and the 
wonders of our invention have fo far furpaffed every idea that 
we could have framed concerning the extent of its powers, 
that we may be faid to have out-done ourfelves. Nay, fo ex- 
tenfive is the encouragement that is given to every mode of 
expence, that the man who can dais wee pleafures, or open 
a frefh paflage to profufion and ruin, meets with a reward al- 
molt as great as if he had difcovered the longitude. Such is 
the neglect of every thing that is ferious and beneficial to man- 
kind, that mental qualifications are made to give place to fu- 
perficial accomplifhments ; and every grave and ufeful {cience 
1s fe far fuperfeded by the arts of vanity and pleafure, that a 
man may toil on in regular profeflion, and ftarve in the caufe 
of religion or the good of his country, whilft thofe who invent 
or excel in fuch arts as are prejudicial to both, may quickly 
rife to opulence. In fhort, the fuperfluities of life are now 
become (in the ideas of modifh men) its neceffaries. They 
build themfelves houfes without living in them, frequent 
amufements without enjoying them, beggar — a 
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families to appear rich, and make themfelves fools in the eye 
of reafon, that they may be thought to have tafte and difcern- 
ment in the eyes of the world, 

However, thefe modes of extravagance and diflipatioa are 
but fo many innocent abfurdities, when compared with other 
more defperate purfuits. There is a vice, of that gigantic 
magnitude, at whofe fight all other vices * hide their dimi- 
nifhed heads,’ which can at one f{troke level to the ground 
dominion, wealth, and power, and (as it were by the force 
of magic ), at an in({tant, thift the {cene from the palace to the 
jail; which conveys away property without the forms-of law, 
ejects a man from his e(tate in the twinkling of an eye, and 
makes fucceflion fo quick and fudden, that one may truly 


fay——_— 








Heres 
Heredem alterius velut unda fupervenit undam. non.* 





There is a certain well known manfion, which it is fia- 
cerely to be withed was farther removed from.the feat of 
Royalty, that it might not betray how feeble are the rays even 
of a Sovereign’s good example before the very threfhold!— 
Here the Arch-fiend holds his horrid rites, and feafteth con- 
tinually on the deftruction of his votaries. 


Noctes atque dies patet atri janua Ditis. viac.t 


But it would be too bold an attempt to aim at the defcrip- 
tion of its myfteries. Who can tell the various implements 
of ruin!’ With what colour can he paint the Minifters of 
vaigrass glaring deftruétion at each other! What imagery 
can {peak the deformity of nature whilft every paflion of the 
foul is on the rack !2the trembling anxiety of hope—the chil- 
ling damp of fear, fluctuating between the defperate alterna- 
tive of impending affluence or beggary!—The wild and piti- 
lefs exultation of the fuccefsful, | the huge affli@tion and 


* As Wave o’cr Wave, 


+ Night and Day the Gate 
Of gloomy Dis ftands open. 








Heir comes o’er Heir. 
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difmay of the fallen! fome, like raging waves, foaming 
out their own fhame i frantic oaths and execrations; others 
riveted to earth in the deep filence of unutterable defpair! 
Behold that wretched viétim creeping on homeward, reluct- 
antly, to pour into the ears of his fond wire the bleeding tale 
of beggary and ruin! Mark how he ftarts!—it is a thought 
that {tings to madnefs! 

Obferve the cruel {poiler—flufhed with the gain and glory 
of conqueft! Envy him not: the fharp reflection, that the 
mifery and ruin of others hath wrought his greatnefs, will 
foon dafh with confufion the pride of victory, and level the 
conqueror with the venqaitied, 

But I fhall not purfue this faint fhadow of a defcription any 
farther, leftthe vain attempt fhould only ferve to leffen the 
horror of thefe works of darknefs, which dare defy the mott 
poignant venom of fatire, and refit the authority and influence 
even of Royalty itfelf. It is fufficient to fay, that were this 
hellith manfion, with all its various feenes of deftruction and 
defolation, ‘fuddenly difclofed to the view of any rational man, 
he would ftand aghaft ; and being ftruck with horror at fo un- 
natural, fo deformed a fight, he might juftly cry out (in the 
words which Milton makes Adam fpeak to the Archangel 
Michael, whilft in a vifion the future fins and miferies of hu- 


manity are prefented to him): 
Q, what are thefe ?— 
Death’s minifters, not men; who thus deal death 
Inhumanly to men; and multiply 
Ten thoutand fold the fin of him who flew 
His brother ; for of whom fuch matlacre 
Make they, but of their brethren 2—men of men! 


ANECDOTE of the PRINCE of WALES. 


N the Rooms at Bath, a few days ago, the Prince left Mifs 

» to enter into converfation with Mrs. »a o 

lain woman. When he returned to the former, he was ral- 
ied for paying fo marked an attention to fuch a perfon——“‘ It 
is true, Madam,” faid he, “* that Mrs. is far from being 
beautiful ; but fhe is fenfible in her converfation, and engaging 
in her manners, and never {peaks ill of another—not even of 
any of ber own fex!” 3 BROMLE?T 
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BROMLEY MELMOT. 
A NOVEL. 
[Concluded from page 366. ] 





CHAP. XI. 


4&4 REMONSTRANCE-—-A CHALLENGE--AND AN ADVENTURE. 


\ ELMOT had frequently, during the exceffes into 
which he was inadvertently hurried, borrowed trifling 
fums of Percival, which he was unable, ‘till the receipt of his 
falary, to repay ; and the fenfe of the obligation he was under 
to his friend{hip affected him more deeply, now that he was 
obliged to appear wholly unworthy of favour in his eyes. 
Enquiring at the door for Mr, Harley, as ufual, the fervant 
faid he was within: he was confequently obliged to attend 
him in his ftudy before he could enquire for the Captain. In 
pafling the hall, he was met by Marianne, who came from the 
parlour on tiptoe, and, taking his hand in a friendly manner, 
fid—** My father is in a terrible ill humour re e from 
him as foon as you can, and come and comfort Sa Percival 
—he is very ill above.”’ 

The diftragtion of his mind, which her prefence at that 
moment increafed, would not permit him to reply; but, 
wringing his hands, he muttered fomething indiftin@ly, and 
entered the ftudy. 

© So, Sir,” faid Mr. Harley“ Here are fine doings ! 
—Miis Newcombe is carried off, it feems, by fome of thofe 
profligate fellows you and my fon chufe to affociate with !” 

Melmot affured him he .knew that none of his affociates 
would be guilty of fuch an action. 

“ Ay, ay'—” replied he— youare all ready enough to 
anfwer, upon thefe occafions, for one another. But firit, 
Sir, let your own conduét be jultifiable before you attempt to 
vindicate others. . Your Whole figure, Sir, fhews the kind of 
life you lead; and let me tell you, Mr. Melmot, that no 
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daughter of mine fhall unite herfelf with a rake or profeffed 
libertine !”” 

- At that moment it was the kindeft fentence Mr. Harley 
could have fpoken, and he was content to bear the appella- 
tion fo, otherwife, odious in his ears, could he but efcape an 
union with Marianne, whofe life, he plainly perceived, he 
could not fail to render miferable. He replied to Mr. Harley 
with fuch unaffected humility, and explained all the circum. 
ftances of his conduét in fuch a clear and fatisfactory manner, 
as entirely pacified him ; and he then entered into the griefs 
of his fon with an earneftnefs that fhewed how fincerely he 
was grieved, 

* T do not wifh to ufurp any undue authority, young man,” 
faid he ; ** but, as I received fuch an earneft recommenda- 
tion of you from Mr. Bromley, I think it my duty to watch 
your proceedings, and to caution you againft fuch practices as 
muft prove injurious to you. Mr. Bromley has caft you off 
for ever!’* 

This was a fecret Melmot had carefully concealed; and 
now, ftartled with aftonifhment at its being fo unexpectedly 
revealed, tears filled his eyes, and his whole frame fhook with 
agitation, that rendered him incapable of making any reply. 

“ T fee,” faid Mr. Harley, “ you are affected at the fenfe 
of your friendlefs ftate ; and I am happy to find in you a fen- 
Gbility uncommon in young men of ton. However, be not 
difmayed : while you are fenfible of your errors, and willing 
to amend them, nothing fhall be wanting on my part to pro- 
mote your welfare. But, recolle& that, if you plunge your- 
felf into difficulties through diffipation and extravagance, you 
mult not expect me to extricate you from them.” 

Melmot was in agony. ——** May I afk, Sir, if you have 
your account of my proceedings from the Captain?” 

* It is a queftion I do not chufe to anfwer, Sir,” faid 
Mr. Harley ; “* and it is unbecoming in you to afk.”* 

Melmot’s heart fwelled within him, and he determined to 
quit the houfe without feeing the man who had fo bafely be- 
trayed him. As he was going, Mr. Harley faid-——— Stay, 
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Sir As, for my own credit, 1 do not with you to get in- 
to any freth difficulties, take this,’* giving him a ten pound 
note: * and I truft you will behave difcreetly for the fu- 
ture.” 

Melmot’s pride revolted againft taking it ; but the recollec- 
tion that it would enable him to cancel part of the obligation 
he was under to Percival overcame his Somahen and he took 
it with an air at once expreflive of gratitude and reluctance.— 
He retired home immediately, and related to Maria what had 

afled, but withheld from her every thing that he thought 
likely to render her unhappy. He found, with mach con- 
cern, that no tidings of faiane had yet been received ; for 
though his bofom beat high with refentment againft Percival, 
he had too much real regard for him to with his unhappinefs. 
The money Mr. Harley had that morning given him was very 
much wanted by Melmot to defray a debt, the recollection of 
which was a weight upon his mind, as it was incurred in a 
manner repugnant to his fenfe of rectitude, but his pride for 
the moment overcame his prudence ; he therefore inclofed the 
note in a piece of paper, which he directed to Captain Har- 
ley, and wrote thus— 











** Tue inclofed is the amount of 
what I am indebted to you :——obligations of friendfhip you 
have yourfelf cancelled. To Mifs Marianne I maft now 
addrefs myfelf——and throw myfelf entirely upon her genero- 
fity; for never will I, of my own accord, make her my 
wife, B. Menor. 








Percival was unable to comprehend the meaning of this 
mad epiftle, and immediately drefling himfelf, though very 
unable to bear the exertion, he determined to feek Melmot, 
and demand an explanation. He found him feated by Maria; 
one arm rouud her waift, and his eyes fixed on her counte- 
nance with an exprefhion of the moft ardent affection. With 
a tone and afpeét unufually grave, he defired to {peak with 
Melmot apart. They then retired into another room——— 
Ppa * For 
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“ For Heaven’s fake, what do you “mean, Melmot 2” faid 
he, earneitly. 

“« I mean, Sir,” replied the other, ** that you have be- 
trayed the confidence I re re in you.” 

“ Never, upon my foul, Melmot,” faid Percival, in a 
voice that declared how much the bare fuppofition hurt his 
feelings. * But, this young woman——who is fhe >— 
Do ‘yes mean to make a fool of my fifter ?”’ 

‘ I do not, Sir; but Maria I love the fatal mifunder- 








eadiit that fep erated us is cleared up-——and unlefs your 
filler chufes to force my unwilling promife, Maria I mutt 
marry.” 


‘6 Rage and indignation filled the breaft of the young offi- 
cer, and, with a contemptuous glance, he replied “ You 
are a villain !”’ 

Melmot ftarted from his feat in a phrenzy ; but, recolleé- 
ing himfelf, he replied, coolly —** T am no villain, Percival ! 
rs am already fufficiently diftreffed, and your reproaches, 

ngentle as they are, ferve but to defeat the purpofe intended 
me 2 am ready to give you what fatisfaction you require ; 
but, | own, I fhould relufantly raife my hand againft the 
man I once afpired to call friend !” 

* Cowardly evafion !” exclaimed Percival. I will not 
Fubmie to fuch a palpable infult :—either renew your engage- 
ment with my fifter, or give me honourable fatistaétion.” 

«Tis well, Sir,” faid Melmot, {till retaining the com- 
mand of his oar  T prefer the latter.” 

They then fixed, with much precifion, the place and time 
of meeting, which was to take place on the morning of the 
day but one following. Percival then left a houfe, which to 
enter was now become a fource of mifery to him. Melmot’s 
perturbed looks, when he returned to the parlour, betrayed to 
the anxious Maria that fomething had difturbed him, and the 
exerted eyery endeavour to cheer his {pirits ; afluring him, 
that when the returned to his uncle, the doubted not but fhe 
fhould be able to make up the mifunderftanding between them. 


—He fhuddered to think how ufelefs her interference might 
thea 
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then be, as he determined to {tand the fire of Percival, with- 
out even returning it; and he preffed her hand to his heart 
with a convulfive {mile that augmented her terrors. 

Juft then a note arrived for Mrs. Bentley, which con- 
tained the happy intelligence that Sufanna was fafe at Lord 
Melfort’s, who would immediately reftore her to her friends, 
when the particulars of the affair fhould be cleared up; and, in 
about half an hour, his Lordthip’s carriage drove to the door, 
from which he handed her, and Sufanna, entering firft, an- 
nounced him to be her brother. The farprize this declaration 
would otherwife have excited, was diverted by the fituation 
of Maria, who fainted immediately upon their entrance, and 
was borne to her apartment by Melmot ; and Lord Melfort, 
apparently much agitated, entreated his filter to {pare him 
the pain of being prefent at a récital which matt gat fo de- 
grading to him. This was acceded to, and his Lordfhip re- 
tired. 

Mrs. Bentley immediately wrote a note to Captain 
Harley, entreating his prefence. Percival loft no time in 
obeying the welcome fummons ; and, after the firft effufions 
of tendernefs on each fide was over, Sufanna gave into his 
hands a pacquet, which, fhe told him, contained the hifto 
of her family After your perufal of which,” faid the, 
« | will relate the particulars of the miftake which caufed the 
difcovery of Lord Melfort’s alliance with me. Melmot juft 
then entering, accompanied by Maria, Percival rofe to take 
leave ; and Melmot, to avoid the obfervations that maft ne- 
ceflarily be made, advanced towards Sufanna, and expreffed 
his happinefs at feeing her fafe. 

« But will you,” faid the, taking his hand affectionately, 
« will you extend your kindnefs to Lord Melfort, and grant 
him your forgivenefs? Believe me, he is overwhelmed with 
fhame for the part he has a¢ted.’’ 

A glow of refentment for a moment poffeffed his counte- 
nance; but, after a paufe, prefenting Maria———** Pardon 
me, Mifs Newcombe, if I fay he has already found a more 
powerful advocate-———Here the injury fhall be forgotten 
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and may his Lordthip, from this advocate, learn the danger 
of libertinifm !” 

The company looked their furprize! Upon explanation, 
it was found that Lord Melfort was the gentleman who had 
acted the part of Melmot’s friend, but who was, in reality, the 
pander of Lord Braunceftown, by whom he was employed to 
take charge of Maria. His Lordthip, however, being en- 
amoured of her beauty, determined to fecure the lovely prize 
himfelf, before his worthy friend's arrival ; and, as {tratagem 
was neceflary to elude the vengeance of the Earl, tampered 
with the honefty of his fair accomplices, and engaged them to 
afiift his fcheme. The plan fixed upon was, the purpofed 
mafquerade night, where, difcovering ber by the particular 
jewel in her hat (placed there for that purpofe), they were 
under this afflumed difguife to carry her off. The fcheme was 
eevee from taking place effestually by the entrance of 





ord Braunceftown ; but his friend, ignorant of the accident, 
went tothe Pantheon, where he miftook Sufanna for his ex- 
pected prey, fhe having on a white domino, and had accident- 
ally taken, in the mid{t of the confufion, unobferved by Maria, 


the marked hat inftead of herown. When Melmot was left 
fenfelefs from the blow he had received, Sufanna was dragged 
into a carriage, the blinds of which were drawn up, and con- 
veyed to a houfe of notorious fame in Soho, where, taking 
off her mafk, Lord Melfort, to his infinite terror and morti- 
fication, difcovered Sufanna to be his long difowned, aban- 
doned fifter! A difcovery, the truth of which was confirm- 

ed by her own account. 
ma mother was the wife of a young, diflipated, man of 
refpectable family, but {mall poffetions. His extravagance 
had fo injured their circumftances, that they were reduced to 
a ftate of the utmoft penury; when a friend of Mr. Warbeck, 
then Lord Melfort, a bachelor of fortune, offered to eftablith 
them in an eligible way, if they would prevail on their daugh- 
ter Sufanna, then but fourteen years old, to favour his ad- 
dreffes, Sufanna’s heart, as yet unengaged, readily acceded 
to the propofal, and fhe became the betrothed wife of Lord 
Melfort, 
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Melfort, whofe liberality to her family laid her under the moft 
oppreflive weight of obligation. . 

His Lordihip was then about forty; plain in his perfon, 
and of a fevere temper, which gave him, altogether, an air 
naturally repellent to the love of a youthful female; and Su- 
fanna found, as fhe advanced in years, and approached the 
period when fhe muft aétually become the wife of Lord Mel- 
fort, that nothing but gratitude and a fenfe of her duty could 
lead her to fulfil engagements at which her heart revolted. — 
The nuptials were folemnized with the utmoft fplendour, and 
in the happinefs of her parents Sufanna found lier own pro- 
moted. ‘Their felicity was but tranfitory, for they expired, 
within a month of each other, juft about the period when Su- 
{anna gave birth to the prefent Lord Melfort. 

No longer urged by hie for their welfare, Sufanna felt lefs 
able to {mother her diflike of her Lord, and pave way to that 
gaiety he had, by his too great liberality, taught her to in- 
dulge. Young, beautiful, and married, which 1s as forcible a 
magnet to the libertines of the prefent age as the two former, 
fhe was foon an object of admiration; and her heart, naturally 
formed for love, yielded to the powerful attraétions of a youn 
Baronet, who, under the fanction of friendfhip for Lor Mel. 
fort, robbed his wife of her honour! . The intrigue was foon 
detected the worthy Baronet fled, to avoid the chattife- 
ment his perfidy entitled him to ; and Sufanna, then pregnant 
by Lord Melfort, was turned from her incenfed hufband’s 
houfe—a divorce obtained—and from that period never tafted 
peace. She retired to an obfcure village, upon the trifle he 
annually allowed her, and aflumed the name of Newcombe, 
where Sufanna, the real child of Lord Melfort, firft faw the 
light. 

* His Lordfhip- was fo much irritated againft her, that he 
extended his no “a to the innocent girl, whom he could 
never be brought to acknowledge, or behold, any more than 
its unhappy mother. He had, neverthelefs, at the pathetic 
entreaty of a woman once fo dear to him, fuffered her to be- 
hold her fon at different times, by which means he ae a 
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knowledge of Sufanna’s perfon; and at his death he recom- 
mended the child and its mother to his compaflion. 

His Lordthip, however, fo far from fulfilling the ties of 
nature, was engaged in other purfuits ; and, unwilling to be 
encumbered with fuch clogs upon his fortune, wholly dif- 
claimed the affinity. The unfortunate and guilty mother fuf- 
fered all the pangs of an agonized confcience; and her tor- 
mented mind brought on a gradual decline, which at length 
terminated her salou at the age of twenty-four. er 
daughter fhe recommended to the care of her brother’s widow, 
whom Lord Melfort had provided with a commifhion, and 
who had been killed in an engagement in the year 1793. 

This, with the certificate of her marriage, and a few other 
memorials, were the contents of the pacquet given by Sufanna 
to Percival, who, now that Lord Melfort feemed willing to 
acknowledge and fupport her, no longer attempted to with- 
hold her confent to an union with the Captain. 

Percival, who was ftung with the deepelt regret at the fe- 
verity with which he had treated Melmot in the morning, 
found a motive for retiring as foon as pofhble ; and Melmot, 
equally uncafy in his salltnen gladly faw the party feparate 
for the night. 

Sufanna, to whom the ftory of Maria was known, expreff- 
ed for her the moft flattering partiality ; and, when they re- 
tired to the apartment they were that night to fhare together, 
explained to her how Melmot was fituated with refpe& to 
Marianne ‘¢ And, indeed,”’ faid the, “ I tremble for the 
confequences of the affair—Percival, though warmly attached 
to Melmot, is fo impetuous, fo fcrupulous of his family’s ho- 
nour, and fo fondly devoted to his filter, that he will not 
tamely fubmit to her being trifled with; in which light he 
will certainly hold his breaking the engagement with her.”’ 

Maria wept ‘* Unfortunate girl that 1 am!’’ the ex- 
claimed “ What can I do to reconcile this difficulty >— 
Heaven knows I value my own happinefs little, when put in 
competition with his; nor would I infure my own welfare, at 
the expence of his honour, for the world! But how can | 
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a&t? Mr. Bromley will not, I fear, believe my proteftations 
of innocence. My letters to him remain bilinfercred ; and I 
am here in a fituation the moft embarraffing! Can you advife 
me?” 

« At prefent I cannot,” replied Sufanna. ‘ You are 
very delicately fituated. All I can recommend is, that you 
throw yourfelf entirely upon the generofity ofMifs Harley— 
I know her difpofition—and have reafon to believe you will 
not repent it.. Suffer me to fend for her to-morrow morning— 
We will both affail her—and my life for it we conquer.” 

‘¢ But will it not be a very felfifh plan on my own fide ?” 
faid Maria, fighing. 

«© Very immaterially fo,” returned Sufanna; “ and the 
urgency of the bufinefs requires it. Befides, to ftate the cafe 
fairly, *tis true the marriage with Mifs Harley would be more 
advantageous to Melmot, bat I am convinced it would not 
promote his happinefs. I likewife firmly believe you are more 
fincerely attached to him than Mifs Marianne, whofe temper 
is naturally light and volatile; and I have no doubt fhe will 
with eafe conquer her partiality in his favour. Her acquaint- 
ance with him has been fhort, and fhe may unite herfelf to 
one more fuitable to her high qualities and expeétations: on 
the other hand, you are wholly deftitute of pride, and fuppofe 
Melmot the object of your firft love, the man originall 
defigned for you, and whom you muft be miferable without.” 

Maria’s tears owned the juftice of this conclufion, and the 
plan was agreed on for the next day, when Maria determined 
to fummon all her refolution to undergo the interview with her 
formidable rival. 


CHAP. XII. 


GENEROSITY~—~A DUEL-—-AND A PROSPECT OF ADVENTUR?. 


MISS Harley was punctual to the time appointed in the 
note fent her by Maria, to whom fhe was introduced by Su- 
fanna, and immediately conceived a prepoffefhon in her fa- 
vour, which, notwithitanding the difadvantageous circam- 
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{tances under which they met, and the regret Maria felt at 
urging a fuit fo unpleafant, increafed as fhe became more ac- 
quainted with the engaging manners of Marianne, and her 
cheeks were burning with blufhes while the petitioned her to 
refign Melmot. 

Mifs Harley paufed—looked tenderly upon Maria—and, 
rifing with much agitation, faid—* Enough, Mifs Williams 
—do not diftrefs my feclings—l] will confider of what you re- 
ee Tae as it is set des to have advice upon a fubject of 

uch importance, you mult excufe me if I decline giving a po- 
fitive anfwer for the prefent. My father has fuddenly left 
town upon bufinefs, I believe, of importance to us all, At 
his return all fhall be fettled. Meanwhile,’’ added the, ten- 
derly prefling the hand of Maria to her bofom, “ reft perfed. 
ly fatisfied, that I will never give my confent to any proceed- 
“oe can tend to render you unhappy.” 

aria exprefled her gratitude in the warm language of the 
heart, and they parted mutually delighted with each other. 

Melmot, whofe thoughts were folely occupied with plans 
to avoid a rencounter with Percival, now determined upon an 
immediate meeting with Lord Braunceftown, againft whom 
his bofom {till burnt with refentment. He accordingly wrote 
and received an immediate anfwer, that his Lordfhip would 
attend him that evening, at fix, in Hyde Park. The inter- 
vening time Melmot employed in fettling his temporal con. 
cerns; and among the letters to his friends, which feverally 
contained an exculpation of his character, was one recome- 
mending Maria to the protection of Mifs Newcombe. To 
avoid the pain that mult be occafioned to him by the parting 
from her he fo tenderly loved, he abfented himfelf from home 
the whole day ; a meafure that gave the moft ferious concern 
to the family at home. 

Eafily finding a gentleman willing to accompany him, he 
met Lord Braunceituwn at the {tated hour; and as he refufed 
upon the ground to accept any compromife, his Lordfhip 
fired; the ball took his leh arm ; but, heedlefs of the pain, 
and feeking only that death he in the agony of the moment 
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fancied would releafe him from a life already miferable, he 
ftood his ground, and returned the fire. His aim was taken 
fo ill, that it totally failed, and the fecond ball of Lord 
Braunceftown penetrating his fide, caufed him inftantly to 
fall. The firft thock recovered, and fearful of alarming his 
friends, he infifted upon being firft carried to Lord Melfort’s ; 
and the attendants, fuggefting to Lord Braunceftown the 
danger of Melmot’s fituation, defired him to feek fafety in 
flight ; advice which, with the utmoft readinefs, he followed, 
leaving Meimot to the care of the gentleman who had accom. 
panied him. A hackney-coach was procured, in which, with 
the utmoft care, he was placed, and carried to Melfort 
Houfe, where his Lordfhip had him attended to with the 
greateft care. As foon as the effufion of blood was ftopped, 
and the furgeon had performed the neceflary operations, ad- 
vice was fent to Percival, who inftantly relinquifhed all re- 
fentment, hafted to his dying friend, and, hanging over him 
with agony, reflected that 4is hand might have pellichd him 
to a fimilar fituation. 

Melmot requefted he would foften, as much as pofhible, the 
account of his danger to Maria, for the doétor had refufed to 
flatter him: with any hopes of his life. Percival, unable any 
longer to endare fo painful a fcene, retired to Weftminfter, 
where the fatal news had already arrived, and found Maria 
fainting: beneath the weight of her terrifying apprehenfions.— 
No perfuafions could induce her to delay feeing Melmot, and, 
not regarding the alarming ftate fhe was already in, fhe infifted 
upon going with Sufanna to Lord Melfort’s. The dreadful 
ee that had taken place in his perfon, in the courfe of 
a few hours, fo much fhocked her, that fhe was carried fenfe- 
lefs from the chamber ; and Sufanna, fearful of her being ill 
in that houfe, heedlefs of her remonftrances, had her carried 
home, Her diftrefs at being feparated from him, and terror 
for his fafety, altogether operated fo powerfully upon her fpi- 
rits, that, in lefs than two hours, the was feized with a high 
fever and delirium. Mie 
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Mrs. Bentley, whofe age and many infirmjties rendered her 
incapable of fupporting the fatigue of attending upon her 
young friend, was greatly selieved by the kindnefs of Mifs 
Harley, who, hearmng of the diftrefstul adventure, would not 
he denied the fatisfaction of afhiting her ; and, with unexam. 
pled generofity, attended Maria through an illnefs of a moft 
alarming nature; while Sufanna was equally vigilant in her 
care of Melmot, whofe danger feemed to augment daily. 

Penetrated with a fenfe of the moft heartful gratitude, 
Maria daily reiterated her thanks. —— ‘* How thall J, Mifs 
Harley,’’ the faid, ‘* ever know how to compenfate you for 
all the trouble IL am the caufe of ? To you] owe my lite, and 
all that is dear to me—and to your brother my debt ts not lefs 
——Alas! how am I repaying you!” 

“ Ceafe, my dear git!,” faid Marianne, with afflumed 
gaiety—** you are now doing me the greate(t injury in your 
power——Do you know that the greateft happinefs you can 
confer upon a woman, is to let her have her will? Since, 
then, it is mine to act in the manner I do, why fhould you 
feek to deprive me of the good you can obtain from me?” 

Thus did Marianne, in the moft delicate manner, {trive to 
remove the fenfe of obligation that fo much deprefled Maria, 
and endeavour, by every charming afliduity, to remove the 
defpondency that the increafing danger of Melmot created ;— 
i at this period Mifs Harley felt feverely the lofs of her 
father, of whofe abfence fhe knew the caufe, but dared not 
reveal it until its fuceefs was afcertained, as her elder fifter 
was in no other way ufeful than: in prefiding over the almoft 
uninhabited houfe in Berkley Street. 

Lord Melfort was the diurnal meffenger between the two 
heufes, and beheld with admiration the tender conduct of 
Mifs Harley. His Lordthip was now of an age rather un- 
lover like; i as he had been remarkably handiome, be {till 
retained fome traces of it—fuch as a graceful deportment ; a 
manly, expreflive face; and sar attraction. His age 


was not much exceeding forty ; and as his infinuating art 
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had ever been his advocate among Women, he doubted not 
that, under his prefeat reftrigted conduct, his honourable ad- 
dreffee would not be unacceptaple to fome lady of tolerable 
a:tractions. During his career of folly, Miis Harley had 
been confidered by him as a fine girl, and he had not unfre- 
quently faid, that, if fhe was not fuch a mere child, he fhould 
not think her unworthy of a more decided purfuit. Other 
pafions, however, had diverted this thought, and Marianne 
was forgotten, till her amiable condud now I{triking him very 
forcibly, and her beauty concurring, he began to;think her 
an object of ferious confideration. 

Marianne, on her part, forgetting all the former failings of 
his Lordfhip, put the moit favourable conitruction on his at- 
tentions; and, not thinking of him in the light of a lover, 
beheld his reformation with pleafure, and conceived him en- 
titled to her friendthip as the brother ot her friend, who was 
fo foon to be related to her. 

With thefe fentiments, and no other, did Marianne regard 
him; but his ‘Lordthip, who well knew how foon friendthip 
and efteem may be ripened into love, determined to let no 
means efcape of improving himfelf in thofe virtues, of which 
her own exemplary conduct proved herfelf the admirer; and 
as he {corned to entertain an idea derogatory to her honour, 
he flattered himfelf that time and afhduity would effect his 
parpofe. Maria he had of late, in conformity with this new 
plan, ceafed to confider as an object of defire; and his affec- 
tion for Melmot, which amounted to a fomewhat he was at 
a lofs to define, confirmed him in principles of rectitude high- 
ly pleafing to his friends. : 

Poor Bromley, alone, felt not the cheering hand of Hope. 
Conceiving his death to be inevitable, he looked torward to a 
feparation from Maria with refignation, as to the will of the 
Supreme !———a feparation which no earthly power could 
have effected. : 

As Maria’s health amended, the paid him fhort but daily 
vifits, and by that means afforded him all the confolation he 
was capable of enjoying. The wound in his arm betrayed 
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fuch rapid fymptoms of mortification, that an amputation was 
hourly expected, an operation which was only retarded by 
the conviction he expreffed, that he fhould not furvive the de- 
privation ; and as his fears heightened his diforder, it was 
judged beft to leave all to nature. As the crifis approached, 
every heart funk under the weight of its forrows ; himfelf 
alone waiting with refignation’ the awful fiat. Contrary to 
the opinion of all his phyficians, his diforder took a favour- 
able turn, and its violence feemed to abate ; and his wounds, 
trom being lefs fubject to irritation, feemed gradually to af- 
fume an appearance highly favourable to all their withes, 
when an event took place that at once confirmed their fan- 
gume expectations. 





CHAP. XIfl. 


A SURPHIZF. 


MELMOT was one morning feated in an arm-chair; his 
head fupported upon the fhoulder of Maria; his languid eyes 
fixed with rapture upon the lovely hand he grafped in his 
own, and his mind wandering with pleafing anticipation to 
{cenes of tranquillity, which he hoped foon to fee realized— 
when the fudden entrance of Mr. Harley roufed them both 
from the penfive reverie into which they had fallen. 

Sufanna had jult deft the room, and Marianne was in Bur- 
lington Streetz. Mr. Harley addrefied Melmot with a benig- 
nant fmile——* My dear boy,’’ faid he, “* I am happy to 
find the danger of your fituation lefs than | expected; and | 
have brought with mea friend, who, I am fure, will not be 
lefs pleafed. Are you well enough to bear a meeting with a 
perfon much loved, and from whom you have long been el- 
tranged ?”’ 

“A cold tremour feized every nerve, as he {poke ; and the 
pallid cheeks of Me!lmot betrayed his confcioufnels 


‘. & Come, come,” cried Mr. Harley, * I may as well kill 


you with joy as forrow———Will you, young lady, ftep and 
delire 
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defire Mr. Bromley to walk this way—for I cannot leave this 
hoy, with his weak ncrves, UPON any confideration ?”’ 

He knew not how interefting to Maria this commifhon was 
—fhe flew to the parlour, and flung herfelf upon the bofom of 
Mr. Bromley, who was then waiting to receive his nephew: 
—he clafped her with paternal fondnefs to his heart, and de- 
fired her to lead him to Melmot’s chamber. For her life, the 
dared not witnefs the interview, but halted to her own apart- 
ment, there to give vent to the tears of joy fhe found it im- 
poffible to reftrain. 

Mr. Bromley entered the room, when he received the ema- 
ciated, fainting Melmot in his arms, and, for a moment, the 
rapture of their feelings excluded all power of reafon. 

— Dear—dear Melmot!”? at length exclaimed Mr. 
Bromley, in a voice broken by emotion ——— is it thus | be- 
hold thee !—has my foolifh credulity driven thee to this !— 
But think no more of it, my Bromley——I will never more 
forfake thee !”’ 

Thefe tender affurances revived Melmot, who could only 
faintly articulate his joy. and gratitude, and entreat that his 
Maria might be the participater of his happinefs, as the had 
been of his misfortunes. . Juft then fhe entered, and a {cene 
of the moft affecting tendernefs took place. 

“© My dear children,” faid Mr. Bromley, “ you are in- 
debted to the kind Mr. Harley for this plealure——through 
him have I difcovered all the infamous: means that have been 
ufed by the bafe Mrs. Nettleby to intercept our correfpond. 
ence and eltrange my affections from you ;—fhe was the agent 
of that mot execrable villain, Braunceftown! ‘The malice 
of her views has, however (thanks to Providence! ), been fruf- 
trated, and I have once more the delight to clafp in my arms 
my dear children, of whofe fate I fhould not fo had have re- 
mained ignorant, had not a dangerous illnefs, rendered {til! 
more oppreflive by the uneafinefs of my mind, deprived me of 
almoft all my faculties. Mr. Harley, who has conceived a 
partiality, my dear Melmot, in yor favour, conceiving 

there was a myftery in the whole affair, kindly undertook the 
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fatigue of a jowney into Cornwall ; through his means I 
have difcovered the whole tranfaction; aud I come wo make 
atonement for my pait error, by taking you once more into 
that protection you have ever deterved. And now, Melmot, 
let me reprefent to you the errors of your condudt, which moit 
have led you into a fituation the moft dreadful, had you nut 
had a friend to watch over your actions, who difcovered, 
with a partial eye, all chofe virtues which wanted but ftabilit 
to ripen into maturity. From a too {trong fpirit of independ. 
ence, in the firit place, you fcorned to feek favours from one 
who might be fuppofed to confer them reluantly: the 
fource was laudable, but not prudent; and you rafhly fought, 
lke many of your inexperienced fex, to fhew your con- 
iempt of the world, by drawing down its contempt on your- 
felt. Confcious of your own inftability, you could not place 
cenfidence in the rectitude of others. Inftead of calmly ree 
flecting on your fituation, and adtually ftruggling againit the 
misfortunes that feemed likely to opprefs you, you yielded to 
extravagant grief and intemperate folly, rendering yourfelf 
thofe means defpicable to men of fenfe, and the dupe of vil- 
lains and needy adventurers: But I diftrefs you, Melmot 
«I hope you are fuffiviently convinced of the folly of your 
conduct, and will in future call in the affiftance of reafon and 
patience in whatever misfortune may befal you. Mrs Nettle- 
by is no longer in my fervice; and as for the youth, whofe 
ignorance caufed all the mifunderftanding—as the fault origi- 
nated in his head, and not his heart, a reprimand will be fuf- 
ficient; and for your affianced wife,”’ added he, fmiling at 
Maria, “ I want her now to prefide over my defolated man- 
fion. You have, I hope, feen enough of the world, my 
boy: we will now turn our thoughts to fcenes of domettic 
tranquillity.” : 

Percival, entering foon after, joined his moft fincere con- 
gratulations on the happy change that had taken place; and 
the thanks of all were direéted to Mr. Harley, who received 
them with a better grace than ufyal, as the fatisfaction which 
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glared on every face impelled a ray on his hitherto irafcible 
mufcles. 

About eight o'clock Lord Melfort fent up his name, and 
begged to be admitted; and Mr. Bromley exprefling a with to 
make his acknowledgments to him for his kindnefs to Melmot, 
his Lordfhip accordingly found admiflion ; but no fooner en- 
tered the apartment than every feature underwent an in{tanta- 
neous change. Still, as if dubious of the identity of the 
perfon who had attraéted his notice, he appéared referved; 
when Mr. Bromley, ftarting from his feat, exclaimed—— 
«“ Ha!—Montague ! are you here too!” ; 

Lord Melfort, with a voice of agony, replied “Oh! 
Bromley—you behold in me a true convert! Had not the 
late unfortunate events retarded my intentions, I fhould ere 
this have made atonement to you in any way you might defire. 

To this virtuous circle | owe my convertion, and now 
throw myfelf upon your generolity One word only — 
Does my fon live ?”” 

Mr. » reo rufhed to his arms-—— A.uguflus! you 
are once more my friend! Your fon lives— behold 
him here !”’ And now, captivated, he took the aftonifhed 
Melmot by the hand —-———— 

* Do you, my child, live! Koeel to that parent who 
has fo long abandoned you! —And may you be the ligament 
that thall attach him more {trongly to virtue!”’ 

Melmot knelk—and the purelt pleafure Lord Melfort had 
ever experienced was in clafping the child of his devoted 
Fanny to his breaft!- * However I may with to {pare 
my own feelings on this fubje&t,” faid Lord Melfort, “ it is a 
duty I owe to all my friends, to inform them, that the woman, 
for whom I deferted the dear angel, Fanny, proved my curfe! 
—'lhe extravagance and vice fhe practifed drove me into the 
greateft extremes, and the accident that took her from me, 
was, I mult confefs, far from difagreeable : our union was 
but fhort, and the unfortunate opinion I formed from that fpe- 
cimen fo wholly difcouraged me, that I gave way to an extra- 
vagant libertinilm of principle, from which I am at 'ength 
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happily'emancipated. It fhall now be the ftudy of my life to 
make my fon happy ; and though, from the unhappy occur- 
rencesof his birth, he cannot legally poffefs the title I have late- 
ly aeqtired, his virtues will overbalance difadvantages which the 
eye of prejucice alone can conceive as material; and Bromley 
Montague will be as dear to his friends, and all who know 
his worth, as if he were the leg timate defcendant of a Prince!” 

** Ttis not the advantages of birth, alone,” Mr, Bromiley 
obferved, “ that can procure refpectability, but intrinfic me- 
rit; and of that my dear nephew has never been found de- 
ficient.” 

It is, without doubt, needlefs to fay,. that all differences 
were finally adjufted. Marianne, no longer under the influ- 
ence of a truant pafhon, fecured her own happineis in that of 
her friends ; and with the mutual confent of all parties, at the 
expiration of the prefcribed period, Bromley and Maria were 
united. ‘The houfe lately Lord Braunceftown’s was pur- 
chafed for Bromley by his father, as a country refidence.—. 
The whole party determined to continue in town together 
during the winter, andin the month of Auguft Sufanna gave 
her hand to Percival. 

A handfome fettlement was made on the family of the be- 
hevolent Butley, who was {till living, and thus found the 
effects of a humane action produce true comfort through life. 

Influenced by good example, the affeétion Marianne had 
fhewn to the fon was, notwith{tanding the-difparity of years, 
transferred to the father; and Lord Melfort had never caufe to 
regret what the world calls the imprudence of marrying a young 
wife, as his refpectfal and tender behaviour towards her never 
gave her caufe to repent her choice ; and the dutifal obedience 
and mild temper of Marianne compenfated for the want of that 
violent love, which, although produétive of the higheft grati- 
fication during its continuance, is frequently of too capricious a 
nature to continue through life; while a pure e(teem, founded 
on reciprocal merit, feldom fails of enfuring that tranquil fe- 
licity, as permanent as pleafing. ra 
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Of Bromley and Mrs. Montague we have only to fay, that 
their fond affeétion for each other,:as ‘it could admit of no 
increafe, likewife fuffered ao diminution in the marriage {tate, 
wherein they enjoyed a feene of exemplary domettic virtue ! 
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FOR THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
LADIES, 


} ~ regulate female conduct by the principles of regtitude ; 
4L to fhew what ferves to émbellifh the mind and form the 
heart; feems to be the general tendency of your favoured 
publication. The pretent generation grows under many obli- 
gations to you, as your endeavours are comprehenfive, and 
calculated to give it information. I with its improvement 
may correfpond to the capacity held out to it. Mr. Odjerver, 
and others of your intelligent correfpondents, under the influ- 
ence of this perfuafion, have, through the medium of your 
Mufeum, exerted themfelves in behalf of your fair readers, 
bv a true expofition of the delinquencies of female under- 
lianding, and the miftaken notions of the conductors of femi- 
nine tuition, An expofition of this nature mutt be of the ut- 
molt general utility, if effected with a benevolent and chat{te 
difpofition ; nor would an impartial inveftigation of the moft 
prominent improprieties of fafhionable education be any way 
detrimental to your views. 

Among the many topics hitherto difcufled in your mifcel- 
lany, 1 have feen none purpofely calculated to render the 
youth of our fex lefs liable to the imputation of eccentricity, 
by a direé henfion of too firict. an adherence to modes 
and fafhions ; for of all the features by which female conduct 
is diftinguifhed, by men: in general, 1 know of none that have 
precedence to the one above hinted at. The Courtier and 
the boarding-fchool Mifs are equally known by their attempts 
at modifh diftinétion. Unhappily, this diftin@ion feems to 
be attained by no means fo effectually as by a fuperiority of 
perfonal 
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perfonal decoration. 1 would have you to underftand, that I 
think this attention not intrinfical’y reprehen(ible ; it becomes 
fo only when carried to an improper extreme, or when fome 
fathion palpably criminal is complied with. So far from it, 
I am of opinion, that a lady betrays a greater degree of ec- 
centric weaknefs by affecting to contemn all attention to fa- 
fhion, than by an affected compliance with it. It is when I 
fee a governefs of female youth, inftead of making her pupils 
fenfible of the fubordination of fecondary fuperfictal auslifica- 
cations to mental advancement, inftil into their pliable minds 
a love of folly and eccentricity ; inftead of fowing the unpre- 
pared foil with the feeds of ailaien and ufeful knowledge, 1m- 
oo it with weeds of a luxuriant but noxious production.— 

ou well know how rivetted ts the inherent tendency of evil 
in the human heart: well, then; can you wonder, when a 
young woman becomes elevated upon the ftage of life, confi- 
dent in her own accomplifhments, captivated with the enjoy- 
ment of pleafures characterized only to her within the walls 
of the fchool, ufhered into a participation of diftingurfhed 
company, if the thould enter upon them with too great an 
avidity ; if fhe fhould render herfelf familiar with difhpation 
only; and by thefe means entirely forget that fhe was born 
with any other principle ? 

I believe, that many of your intelligent readers can bear 
witnefs to what is here afferted. It is this intemperate incli- 
nation in the female heart that I fhould be happy to fee mo- 
derated. ‘Too frequently, fafhion is the only thing thought 
of ; and, by maintaining it with an inattention to all other 
avocations, the compliance evidently becomes an impropriety 
of conduét, anda degradation of the female character. The 
idea of being adinks is congenial to the mind: the young 
and unfufpicious are ill calculated, without the antidote of 
principled caution, to refufe the poifon of worldly entertain- 
ments ; they rufh into all the dignified diftinétion which cuf- 
tom monopolizes ; tll, by too frequent a repetition, the par- 
ticipation cannot be avoided. Hence the concurrent induce- 
ments cannot fail of producing vitiated attendancies ; either 
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by perverting the quick, vivacious imagination to objects of 
trivoloufnefs and vanity, or to an unreatonable love of wit and 
affeGation ; or by fouring the affable, delicate properties of 
female benevolence with an impatient, peevith fenfibility. 

Clariffa, artlefs and inexperienced, prompted by a defire of 
making herfelf known to the polite circles, and gaining a dif- 
tinguifhed feat among the fublime charaéters, hourly {tudies 
to be converfant with the whole routine of polite acquire- 
ments ; and emulates, with the moft minute ferupulofity, the 
inclination of public tafte. Encouraged by the fimile of at- 
tention, her vivid qualities foon render her competent to the 
acquifitton. Hence, gradually allured by their novel but 
{plendid gratification, no circumitances can induce her to 
wave their participation ; no fentiment is familiar but that of 
fluttering away life in one perpetual round of contaminated 
difipation. 

ortuna, too, under the influence of a mifguided fenfe of 
what conftitutes human happinefs, thews a like inclination to 
be diftinguifhed in company at the card-table, or places of 
public amufement. With a more vigorous, yet unhappy dif- 
pofition, fhe delights in fituations characterized by attendan- 
cies of paflionate fuccefon, Pleafed with a ftate of vicifhi- 
tude, interefted in the fufpenfion of hope, confident of her 
{kill as well as of her fortune, the Role the invitations 
of Prudence: unmindful of the great confequences of indivi- 
dual circumfpeétion, fhe is triamphant on the wave of uncer- 
tainty only. On the firft voyage fhe rides upon the ferene 
ftream to the port of fupreme happinefs and fuccefs: fanned 
by the kind breezes, fhe had no idea but of permanent fecu- 
tity. Not fo on a fecond attempt: the fky lours, the clouds 
thicken, the tempeft rages; and, lo! the veffel, difmafted 
and unable to brave the winds, is dafhed upon a rock, and 
iplit into a thoufand pieces. Alas! Fortuna, wafted by a 
remnant of the wreck, hopes—f{trives———but in vain! 
breathlefs, the falls a victim to the mercilefs billows! Thus 
vanithes Fortuna, for ever! Who would not drop a tear 
over buman nature, to behold that ftar, which arofe fo bright, 
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overcait with fuch untimely darknefs ! that mind, rich 
with the poffeflions of nature, formed to run the fplendid ca- 
reer of life amidt honouws and enjoyments, by milguidance 
fallen into the meafarelefs abyls of perdition ! 

Not fo Prudentia: bleffed with a mind difpofed toward the 
charms of virtue, with abilities fufceptible ob every improve- 
ment, fhe was taught that the embellifhments of her perfon 
ought ever to be fubfervient to thofe of her mind; that the 
theatre of pleafure ought to be trod with circumfpedtion ; that 
the eye of curiofity ought to view mankind, and the gay. 
{fcenes of the world, through the medium of philofophic mo- 
deity. She was led to acquire information, at once ufeful, 
and ornamental; to purfue objects characterized by virtue, 
and productive of that tranfcendent excellence which, only, 
leads to diltinGion. With this {cience of the heart fhe was 
made familiar: the vitiated exuberances of the human mind. 
were pared away by the healing precepts of Virtue. She was 
amiable, from principle as well as nature; fhe was cautious 
by initruction, yet.elevated by its influence ; fhe was a {tranger 
to that unnatural felfifhnefs which dries up the {treams of fym- 
pathy, of delicate compaffion, and domeitic felicity: no blaft- 
ed hopes, no unavailing felf-fought forrow, prefumed to in- 
trude. Her underftanding was never degraded by an applica- 
tion to pafhion ; fhe learned to derive hope from no other 
fountains than thofe of virtue and induftry; hence fhe retained 
that degree of magnanimity and dignity, which was ever 
fuficient to defend her innocence again{t-the conftant reeure 
rence of obiruding temptations. 

Miss J—————n. 


Reet eee 
THREE LETTERS, 


. TO A YOUNG LADY, ON THE PROPER EMPLOYMENT OF TIME. 


LETTER I. 


IGHT LY to apportion your time is of the greatelt mo- 
ment to your happinels. Your defiring information 
op this head p'eafes me much, though, iadeed, I do not 
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think you ftand in need of it; however,. I will exprefs myfelf 
as if you did, that [ may give my meaning more clear, and 
to the purpofe. 

I cannot enter minutely into particulars; thofe muft occur 
to yourfelf, as circumftances, times, and occafions fall out.— 
I thall only obferve fome general things, and explain and il- 
luftrate them to you in the beft manner I can. 

Firft, then, in order to employ time well, to lay it out to 

rpofe, and in due proportions, it muft be fuppofed that you - 
con time in your poffeflion. The queltion then is, how to 
purchafe a fufficient quantum or meafure of time. This is not 
fo hard for you, now, at leaft, as for many people, whofe 
time belongs to others, not to themfelves; who ses are 
matters or miftrefles of families, who have warehonles or 
fhops to look after, or fome other charge, that requires great 
portions of their time. Be that as it may, a certain ftock of 
time is neceflary for bufinefs, for improvement, and for all 
the other neceflary funétions of life ; eating, drinking, flee 
ing, and even recreation and diverfion; for thefe are mecelle. 
ry too ; but always in order to qualify us for fome better and 
more important purpoles, and are to be ufed as means to at- 

tain fome end we aim at, and not as the things themfelves. 

How, then, are we to purchafe this ftock of ‘Time ?——— 
Without this by us, our time, however judicioufly diftributed, 
will not anfwer. For example, if I have buta crown to go 
to market with, and mult neceflarily have things to the value 
of a guinea, let me lay owt my money ever fo prudently, it 
will not ferve my purpofe. Herein is evinced the vaft necef- 
fity of purchafing as great a fund of time as we can. 

To this purpofe ] know no one particular thing fo condu- 
cive as rifing carly. Wethen have the whole day before us, 
can drefs in time, breakfaft in time, go abroad or ftay at 
home, as affairs demand ; if the former, we are fure of meet- 
ing people at the ordinary hours of meals, bufinefs or diver- 
fion: befide, the mind is more freth, aétive, and ftrong, to 
apply to ftudy, or any other employment that requires ae 
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** An hour in the morning is worth three in the a‘ternoon” 
isa common proverb, and I never knewatruer. The light, 
heat; and air of the day is much more healthy and chearful 
than thecold, dark, damps and ipconveniency of the night. The 
brute creation teaches us this: the dumb creatures retire early 
to reft, and get up betimes, to bufy themfelves in queit of 
food, or io bringing forth or training up their young, or in 

roviding: for the winter. Nature imftructs them that the 
fight and warmth of the fun makes that the time of bufinefs ; 
but if we fit. up in the dead, and damps, and darknefs of the 
night, expofed to the vapours of that unwholfome feaion, we 
muft lie late, and thereby lofe great part of the proper time 
for bufinefs or ftudy; we mutt breakfait when others dine, 
dine when others fup, and {up when they fleep ; fo that our 
time is, as I may fay, quite disjointed, and can never hit or 
fquare with the times of bufinefs, meals, or vifits of other 
people. By thefe irregularities every thing goes to diforder 
and confufion ; and, befide the lofs of fo much time (and that 
the r time), the indolence and inadtivity that late fitting 
up and late lying in bed creates, renders us quite unfit and un- 
apt for making ufe of the refidue of time left for action. 

Would not a merchant be laughed at for a fool or madman, 
who fhould loiter away his time till the Exchange were thut; 
a minifter, till the time of divine fervice were pait ; a lawyer, 
till the courts were up; or a phyfician, till the patient were paift 
recovery or dead ? It1s ju(t as ridiculous and toolih in us to mis- 
tune the common affairs and bufinefs of life. Solomon, I 
think, fays———** The flothful man ploweth in harvett;” 
meaning, that he mis-times his affairs, and neglects to fow 
his prain till others are going to reap their’s. 

Another pieans of purchafing time is, when we forefee a 
crowd of xzhings coming upon us together, and that we {hall 
be hurried, to fteal fome time before-hand, if we can, to do 
fome*part of it, or.block it, as we fay, and prepare it fo that 
it may become more eafy and light. 

I have a great number of affairs to.do to-morrow; I forefaw 


them ‘yelterday ; I therefore chofe to let Mr. L—— make a 
vifit 
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vifit then. I feized the time I had yefterday afternoon to myfelf. 
I have written feveral letters, which are not to go till to-mor- 
row ; have put my papers in order, and made a beginning, in 
having difpatched all preparatory work. I only mention this, 
to illuftrate to you what I mean. 


LETTER II. 


I wrote to you in my laft about the pur€hafing of time, 
and fhall here add the following obfervation ; leaving what L 
have to fay farther on the diftribution of time to another occas 
fion. A particular piece of bufinefs will prevent me for & 
while. 

What fignifies getting time enough, without being able to 
ufe it? If we are lazy, indolent, or indifpofed, it will be 
much the fame as if we had it not: it will be like earning a 
good meal, withcut a ftomach to digelt it, or an appetite to 
eat it; fo that if we have ever fo much time, and have not 
application, or if we are what the French call difipé, it can 
be of very little advantage to us. 

In order, then, to fit us for the right employment of time, 
our minds ought to be cool and ferene, our thoughts clear, 
our {pirits in vigour, but undilturbed, and not in a flurry.— 
‘The means to attain this is, to endeavour to be in good health 
of body. There is a ftrange poma sriy | and connection bé- 
tween the body and mind; the one is feldom well when the 
other is out of order. I am not going to prefcribe to you as 
a dogtor, not being fkilled in that profeffion ; but certainly 
regularity and moderation in eating, drinking, fleeping, ex- 
ercifes, ftudy, bufinefs, and diverfions, are the beft means of 
preferving health, and confequently of attaining an eafinefs 
and calm of mind, joined with clearnefs and ftrength of 
thought. 

But there are fome other things that incapacitate us for 
ftudy or bufinefs, which arife from the mind isfelf. All im. 
moderate pafhions, fuch as grief, anger, too earneft defires, 
an inordinate purfuit of ure, or trifles, and fetting too 
high a value on them; all thefe diflipate our minds, unnerve 
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the dregs of thought behind. 

Another confideration fhould make us {till more careful to 
avoid whatever impairs or dettroys our health of body, or the 
faculties of our mind. The body and mind do not only a@ 
upon and affe& one another mutually, but they re-act again 
and again upon each other, like a ball toffed to and fro, for- 
ward and backward, in a tennis-court: grief, rage, envy, or 
any other violent pafhions, do not only difturb and diftraét the 

mind, but they atie& the health ; when the health is affected 
~ thefe paflions become more violent, and lefs fupportable ; thefe 
pailions, when become more violent, give a new wound to the 
health, which adds frefh force, or at leaft more malignity, to 
the pailions, and fo on reciprocally ; and if God, out of his 
infinite poodnels, had not given us fuch conftitutions, as fome- 
tunes to get the better of all this, we do n»t know how cer- 
tainly this action and re-action would deilroy us. Indeed, it 
very often does, 


LETTER III. 


Twere are two or three general rules I would have you 
obferve. 

Firft,—reckon with yourfelf how much time fuch or fuch 
a thing may take ; then how much fuch another thing, and fo 
on, and divide and diftribute your time accordingly. 

But then in the next, or rather in the firft place, you ought 
to make a fort of calculation or reckoning of how many things 
you have to do; as, for example, to-day, or to-morrow, and 
forecait in your mind in what order you will do them. 

Then confder what time is moft proper for the one, and 
what for the other; whatin the morning, what in the after- 
noon, &c. 

By all means confider what is moft neceflary, what is 
moft valuable, what deferves moft time. Common fenfe, and 
the univerfal confent of the world, allow thefe to be molt 
minded ; fo that if you have time, the greateft portion of that, 
as well as of care, pains, application, and ftudy, are to be 
laid out on things that deferve it beft, or that we are yond = 
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tercited in, or what mult be neceffarily done ; and if, in fpite 
of all our endeavours, we have not time enough, and are 
hurried, we ought always to prefer what is moit neceflary 
and valuable. 

Some people when burried, either unavoidably or through 

their own fault, will leave nothing undone, but do a little of 
every thing, and fo flubber their affairs, that nothing is done 
to the purpofe ; whereas it would have been much better, in 
that hurry, to have left the ‘lefs necefflary things abfolutely 
untouched till another occafion. 
_ The purchafe of time will put us out of the neceflity of be- 
ing hurried ; being in good health and fpirits will double time, 
and keep us from being languid; forecafting the particulars 
will keep us from an uncertainty and irrefolution of what we 
are to do. 

The due diftribution of time, and chufing the molt proper 
feafons, is neceflary to doing things welland effeétually. 

The preference of things, or ftudies, that are moft necef- 
fary, valuable, or profitable, will always make our bufinefs 
and {tudy moft advantageous to us. 

To this I fhall add, that, in things indifferent, we ought 
to confult our bent and humour ; if it is not inclined to what 
is trifling, or, worfe, to what our genius is fitteft for. We 
fhall affuredly learn much more, and more'to the purpofe, 
when we apply to what we have a turn for, than to what is 
againft the grain. 7 

I would fain give you a true idea of the importance of the 
few rules or direétions which I have offered you. 

Confider, then, that our time is limited ; we have but a 
certain portion of time to live, and even that of the longeit 
liver is but very fhort. How great a part of it is taken up in 
eating, drinking, fleeping, drefling, company, avocations, 
interruptions, and many other functions of life that are nes 
ceflary and indifpenfable, or at leaft unavoidable. Add to 
thefe, indifpofition, ficknefs, the decays of old age, and the 
cares of life, which grow upon us daily, 
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But if we were to live ever fo long, pray confider that our 
woderftandings and memories are limited, and are very fhort 
and imperfect; even thofe perfons whofe memories are ftrong- 
eft and moft tenacious, can retain but very few things in com- 
parifon with what they fee, hear, read, and obferve. Many 
things flide out of our memories, fome fooner, others later, 
and many make no imprefhon at all. 

In like manner ovr underftandings are limited ; fome can 
comprehend more, others lefs; but the higheft pitch that hu- 
man under{tanding can fly to.is but very low. ‘There are, 
moreover, thoufands of things that, if we fhould rack our 
under {tandings ever fo much, we can never attain to the 
knowledge and comprehenfion of ; they lie without the {phere 
and province of our conception, or, as Mr, Locke expreffes 
it—** beyond the length of our tether.” 

Philofophers fay, there are certain cells in the brain, fome 
of which are the foes of our reafon or underftandings, and 
others of our memory. Some are more capacious than 
others; others not fo capacious, but hold what they receive 
better: however, there is but a limited number, and when 
full they can hold no more ; or, at leaft, new ideas, when 
they take place, joftle out the old ones. 

If time were to endure for ever, or very long, we need not 
be fo folicicous of hufbanding it well; or, thort as it is, if our 
underitandings and memories were infinite, or at leaft of a 
va{t compafs, we could do a great deal in a {mall fpace. But as 
the wife Author of oar being has difpofed things otherwife, 
ought we not to obey the limit he has preferibed us ? 

To divide and diftribute our time aright, fhould we not 
endeavour to be in a difpofition of mind and body, to be able 
to take time when time is, and to chufe fit and proper periods 
for acting, and when we are difpofed and capable of pfing 
trme ? 

Ought we not to prefer what is proper, ufeful, worthy, and 
neceflary, to that which is lefs fo ?—~—much more to trifles 
(unlefs for diverfion or recreation) ; and moft of all to what 


is bad, hurtful, or vicious? 
. 
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at leaft loft fo much time ; but if they fix on our memory and 
under{tanding, then indeed our ftate is doubly miferable. I 
{till except neteffary recreations, and the particular trades 
or bufinefs wherein we are brought up, and by which we mutt 

et a livelihood, many whereof are in themfelves trifling 
enough ; but then they are neceflary, as being the means of 
fubfittence. 

Now if the proper times and particular feafons of applica- 
tion, and when we are fit and capable to apply, are to be 
watched and taken, how much more is the time of life, in 
general, which is fitteft for us, and to whith we are belt 
fuited, to be well and diligently applied? -I mean the time 
of our youth, when the journey of life is before us, when we 
have mott leifure, before we are engaged in the cares and con- 
cerns of the world we are to ftruggle through; when our 
minds are moft pliable, and when we receive the deepeft and 
moft lafting impreflions ; when we have a.certain facility both 
of taking up things and retaining them. On all accounts, there- 
fore, youth is the moft proper feafon to lay in a fund for car- 
rying us through the world with comfort, and joy, and inno- 
cence, and credit. How many wretches do we fee of both 
fexes, who, for want of this precaution and provifion, lead 
miferable and difgraceful hves, and come to an untimely and 
fhameful end ! 

There is one thing in regard to the narrownefs of our un- 
derftanding, which give mie leave to mention to you. 

Somg things are hard, and require much attention to be 
comprehended aright. If thefe things are neceflary, or worth 
our while, the difhculty ought not to frighten us; but if they 
are otherwife, we fhould not trouble our heads about them.— 
Some have a genius for one thing, fome for another ; and it 
is wonderful to obferve how ready and able fome people are to 
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learn fome things, and how hard it is to make them compre- 
hend others which one would think much eafier. 

Befides the few general rules, which every body thould ob. 
ferve, as much as their health and difpofition of mind and bu- 
finefs will allow them, there are fome particularthings, which, 
if obferved, will, in my opinion, tend much to our beftowing 

.time to purpofe. 

Rut there is one of thefe general rules which I muft again 
recommend as a certain knack or noftrum to make time pafs 
eafily and profitably, and that is what I call forecafting what 
we have to do, or what we defign to read or ftudy ; for in- 
ftance, in the evening what we are to do next day ; or in the 
morning, what we are to do all day, or for two or three days 
to come. 

There are many excellent effects follow on this method: 

Firft, we find hereby when we fhall have a void {pace of 
time ; we can therefore fill it up with fomething that would 
opprefs us afterwards ; or we can beforehand, if we have no 
bufinefs that will hurry us after, contrive fomething to do or 
read, or fome diverfion, that would encroach too much on 
bufinefs at another time ; or contrive our vifits fo as not to en- 
croach on bufinefs at all. 

It would alfo give us a view of all we had to do, at once; 
fo that we fhould not only proportion our time aright, but 
even chufe the fitteft time for every branch of our bufinefs and 
diverfion. 

We thould, moreover, not be at a lofs or doubt what to 
do firft, or whether to do fuch a thing or not. 1 have often 
felt, that, when I was furprifed with an idle fpace of time, 
for want of having forecatted what I was todo, I continued 
in doubt and treetolation; and in a fauntering difpofition, and 
had as much to feck as when I happened to be furprifed with 
a hurry of bufinefs, not knowing where or how to begin.— 
This is the reafon that fo many people are longer in beginning 
and falling to action, than others are in completing it. Many 
people have I feen come to a friend’s houfe in order to 
an afternoon, but prefently, perhaps, they remembered — 
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had fomething to do, then away they would go; then, per- 
haps, change their minds and come back again. I have foes | 

le goin and out of a coffee-houfe three or four times in 
halt om ri or go, perhaps, along half a ftrect, then turn 
fhort, and go another way, or turn back, All this comes 
from not forecafting what they have to do, and not having 
refolved to do what they have fuddenly taken into their 
heads. ’ 

I have been in company where I have feen gentlemen that 
were for going into the Park ; then for Vauxhall, and not the 
Park; then for peither, but the Play-houfe ; then not for 
that, but for the tavern ; yet at laft went to none of them.— 
My God! how uneafy are thefe people to themfelves, and 
often to others ! ll proceeds, I fay, from not forecatt- 
ing things beforehand, and want of refolution to execute what 
they intend. 


TT IR 


THE OLD WOMAN. 
NO. XII 


Be thine the friendfhip of a chofen few, 

To every virtue uniformly true ; 

Be thine the converfe ef {ome kindred mind, 

Candid to all, but not to errors blind; 

Prudent to check, or warn unguarded-youth, 

And guide thy ftepsin innocence and truth. . ‘MAYOR. 


T is an old obfervation, that-——* a man is generally known 
by the company he keeps ;” and though the public con- 
dué&t of the male fex is more vifibly influenced by the nature 
of the affociation formed, the private manners and fentiments 
of women are no le(s governed by their confidants and com- 
panions, and often more fatally affected. - 
When a girl has reached thofe years that enable her to en- 
ter into views of life ; when a tafte for pleafure folicits grati- 
fication, and the rifing paffions are eager for innocent enjoy- 
ment, | 
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ment, it is natural for her to look round for fome perfon of 
her own fex, to whom fhe may freely communicate her ideas, 
and from whofe fociety fhe may derive fatisfaCtion in the hour 
of leifure or cheerful amufement. She feels a vacuity, that 
nothing but friendfhip can fupply ; and often, without refle&- 
ing on the confequences, attaches herfelf to the firlt perfon 
who will {mile approbation on her heedlefs prattle, and enter 
with apparent cordiality into her little {chemes of vanity or 

leafure. It is fortunate for her, when chance throws her 
into an intimacy with a prudent friend, or when parental vigi- 
lance is {teadily exerted to warn her of the,dangers of indif- 
criminate fomsliariey, Numbers, however, are not fo lucky ; 
—with the beft principles, and the moft guiltlefs defigns, they 
are often lured from rectitude and peace, by the catia infinua- 
tions of interefted dependants, or the malicious jealoufy of 
older difappointed rivals for praife or admiration. 

When a young lady is obliged, for want of a more credit- 
able affociate, to make her waiting-woman her friend, what 
is to be expected from the alliance? The venal dependant, 
flattered by the confidence fo unworthily repofed in her, will 
take every opportunity to flatter the foibles of her young mif- 
trefs, or accept the érf proffered bribe to betray her. She 
firft makes herfelf neceflary as an humble flave, and then arro- 
gates a fuperiority acquired by being made the depofitary of 
private fentiments, which renders the young creature fubject 
to all her caprices, out of fear rather than affection. The mif- 
trefs fees, at length, that fhe is enthralled, but cannot emanci- 
pate herfelf. When fhe afferts her power, fhe is threatened 
with a difcovery of fome juvenile inadvertence, fome free opi- 
nion of her parents, or others, that would involve her in 
cenfure or diftrefs to be divulged. . She bribes her tyrant into 
filence, and the bribe is confidered as an encouragement to 
menace afrefh, whenever it can be done with effect. 

But it is not only from an intimacy with domeftics that 
danger is to be apprehended by young females. It is a me- 
lancholy fad, that women of a certain age and character are 
incapable of fincere and lafting attachment to their own fex. 
A young 






























LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM, 465. 
— — ewe 
A young creature in the opening bloom of beauty, and adorn« 
ed with all the charms of innocence, has frequently more enew 
mies among females than among males. Thole who ae 
- themfelves foliciting regard, or trying to fix a lover, will fel- 
dom be juft to the merits of a younger and more fuccefsful 
candidate for favour. When they hear her praifed by the 
men, they will reprefent her as a giddy being, unworthy of 
the attention of the fenfible and polite; or they will throw 
out inuendos againft the purity of her heart, with the molt 
malicious unconcern for the confequences. 

If a girl, juft entering into life, has made a confidant of 
one who has received the addrefles of a lover, and looks for- 
ward to a fpeedy union with him, fhe muft expec neneg 
better than to have all her little fecrets betrayed, and offe 
up at the fhrine of affection ; for females in general are as fond, 
pe pinnae» to their lovers the fecrets of others, as they 
are careful to conceal their own, , 

Again,—if a young lady has attached herfelf to a married 
woman, who is bound by no ties of relationfhip or honourable 
feeling to befriend and proves her, the danger is {till greater, 
and her fituation more lamentable, A wife, perhaps, ought 
to have no fecrets which fhe would with to conceal from her 
hufband ; and fhe feldom has any that do not concern herfelf,, 
She talks with the freedom of a matron before her young 
friend. Confidence begets confidence, In the gaiety of the 
heart, many filly things are faid—perhaps fome latent weak. 
nefles are difclofed. The wife treafures them yp, and, in the 
firft moment of domeftic privacy or endearment, communi+ 
cates them to her bufband, under the defired pledge of fe- 
crecy. He {miles at the credulity of both; and if he is a man 
of a little mind, or depraved heart, as too many are, he takes, 
the firft opportunity, when the young lady is named, to throw out 
all he knows among his boon companions at the table or the . 
tavern ; and thus makes her appear cheap, perhaps criminal, 
in the eyes of the other fex. Her fame is blafted, without 
her being able to guefs at the breath that affects it; the is 
laughed at or cenfured, without having the power to a 
elf. 
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felf. Her real friends, out of delicacy, are afraid to tell her 
what is faid of her conduct; every eye watches her aétions; 
every car is open to her words; and whenever the world has 
taken it into its head to fufpeé&t even the moft blamelefs beha- 
na tipn moft guarded exprefhon will be perverted and mif- 
applied. 

PW hat, then, is tobe done? I know my fex, before it is 

aétifed in deceit, is prone to friendfhip, and can never be 

appy till it has gained a companion to participate in its joys, 
and to fympathize in its diftreffes. With the fimplicity natu- 
ral to virtue, a young irl is averfe to referve, and to fome one 
or other fhe will dilelove the moft fecret fentiments of her 
heart. Indeed, without fome fociety, it is impofhible to be 
happy; but what misfortunes have arifen from an injudicious 
choice. Could I teach the gay and the juvenile a litele dif- 
cretion; could I poirit out, by an unerring criterion, whom 
they ought to truft, I fhould deferve more gratitude, and do 
more good, than the moft ftrenuous advocates for female 

and fuperiority. , 

Alas! it is impofhible to unmafk every treacherous heart, 
and to expofe every fallacious appearance ; yet a few maxims 
oa be uleful to direét in the choice of a fafe and agreeable 

rend. 

In the firft place, I would advife every mother to make 
herfelf, as far as circumftances will permit, the confidant of 
her daughter, and every daughter to liften to the admonitions 
of her mother. In this intimacy there can be no danger, 
without violating the firft ‘principles of nature; and how {weet 
is the intercourfe, where there is no dread of being entrapped 
in an unguarded moment, or of being expofed for a heedlefs 
exprefhon. 

Should a young female, -however, have the misfortune to 
have loft her mother before the is capable of appreciating her 
worth, and of making a return for her folicitude, by an unre- 
ferved communication of thoughts and withes, it will be pru- 
dent to}attach herfelf, as much as poffible, to fome female 
relative, who will neither flatter her foibles, nor exercife “ 
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much aufterity in the reprehenfion of them; who is more dif- 
pofed to praife than to blame, and who can make virtue ami- 
able by the light in which the fhews it. 

Though it is too much the fafhion to regard relatives as 
cenfors rather than friends, as people who take liberties which 
others will not venture on, om convinced that, among 
them, we have not only a right to expect, but in general are 
fure to find, the moft faithful counfellors, and the moft af- 
fectionate promoters of our happinefs and credit. 

And if a young lady is, from fatal neceflity, obliged to fe- 
leé&t her friends from thofe who are unconnected with her by 
the ties of blood or intereft, it behoves her to be extremely 
circumfpect before the ventures on confidence.. It behoves 
her, before fhe makes a fingle advance towards intimacy, to 
regard well the character of the perfon fhe means to confide 
in, If her intended friend is refpected by the good, and ac- 
ceptable to the well-bred; if fhe is as ready to caution as to 
encourage; if her wit is untinétured with malice, and her 
temper without guile ; if fhe is neither envious nor cenforious ; 
a babbler nor a defamer—fthe may be fafely trufted—fhe may 
be taken to the heart, and have all its reveftes difclofed to her 


view, : 





ON COQUETRY, 


IN A LETTER TO A FRIEND. 
My dear Matilda, 


OU afk the occurrences of my paft life, and are fur- 
prifed at the events that could occafion a young and 
beautiful woman to feclude herfelf from the world. Alas! 
my friend, that beauty was the caufe of all my misfortunes. — 
Often have I faid, nothing fhould make me recal thofe events 
——but you have children; and may they, warned by my’ 
life, never give way to that worft of pafhon uetry! 
My father died ere I had. attained PY, fourth year. . Fe 
was the younger brother of a good family, but ying 
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amiable woman poffeffed of no fortune, without their confent, 
they ever after refufed to fee him. My father’s little property 
dying with him, my mother was left deftitute. She applied 
to his family———they refufed to fee her, and laughed at her 
diftrefs. Fortunately, at this time, my mother’s brother ar. 
rived in England from India, where he had acquired a confi- 
‘derable fortune. Young as I then was, I {till remember his 
tendernefs to my mother—with what affection he gmbraced 
me ; and, as the tear (which he in vain endeavoured to fup- 

refs) dropped on my cheek, vowed never to forfake me.— 
M mother furvived my father only two years, and I loft, as 
I then thought, my only friend. In my grief for her lofs I 
had forgot my uncle. His fondnefs increafed daily, and I 
foon At a to remember a mother had ever exifted. 1 was 
naturally of a good difpofition, but, never being contradicted, 
was become a little tyrant: my uncle faw it, and refolved on 
fending me to {chool. I entreated to remain where I was, 
and promifed amendment: it availed little———he was deter- 
mined, and, for the firft time in my life, I experienced a re- 
fufal. My anger knew no bounds—I threatened I know not 
what——paflion threw me into fits, which obliged me to keep 
my bed feveral weeks, He now faw the neceflity of my going 
from home ; but, as he could not behold my tears unmoved, 
left the houfe a few days before 1 went to {chool. 

The time I paffed there I have fince found to have been the 
happieft of my life; though I then impatiently looked forward 
to that time, when, leaving fchool, I hoped to become my 
own miftrefs. The day fo long wifhed for arrived, when, 
at the age of fixteen, I bade adieuto my {chool-fellows, and 
returned to my ancle. He received me with the affeétion of 
a father. Alas! I did not long enjoy it—-—a violent fever 
terminated his exiftence in fix fhort months after my return 
from {chool. He left me his whole fortune, and appointed a 
guardian, with whom I was to refide till I had attained my 
twentieth year. 

Mr. Monfon was a worthy man. He had one daughter, 
about my Own age. As fhe is no way conneéted wi — 
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life, I thall only tell you the was a ftudied Coquet. As foon 
as my fortune was known, | was furrounded by admirers :— 
Lord Lawfon and the Henourable Edward Gray were 
among the firft who contended for my hand. De Gray’s for- 
tune was not fo confiderable as the.former’s, but in every 
thing elfe he was his ~ ea and not few were the women 
who envied my conquelt. ; 

It was now two years fince he offered me his hand, which 
I did not refufe; yet {till I coquetted with Lord Lawfon.— 
Mr. Monfon faw the pain I inflifted on a worthy heart with 
anger, and infifted on my either marrying or difmiffing De 
Gray. My choice was already made—I loved De Gray, 
and gave him my hand. For feveral years we lived happily. 
My hufband’s only pleafure was in contributing to my felicity; 
till, at an affembly, for the firft time fince my marriage, I 
met Lord Lawfon. He was the fame chattering, affected fop 
as ever; lamented his having buried himfelf in the country, 
fince it had deprived him of feeing me; with a great deal 
more nonfenfe; and before we parted we were as friendly as 
ever. He was my conftant vilitor at home, and ¢ 
abroad, His frequent vifits difpleafed De Gray——** The 
world, my dear Talia,” faid he, “ is cenforious; it already 
talks of Lord Lawfon’s vifits here ; oblige me, therefore, 
the next time he calls, by not being at home.” 

His language I thought betrayed want of confidence in me, 
and, confcious I did not deferve it, I refufed. ‘It was the 
only time I faw him angry 

—** If you, Madam, are infenfible of the improptiety of 
vour conduct, I am not; therefore, the next time Lord 
Lawfon calls, I fhall give orders for him not to be ad- 
initted.”” 

He kept his word, and I thought him a tyrant! Inflead 
of concealing our difagreement, I mentioned it every where.. 
Lord Lawfon heard it, and in a few days I received the fol- 
lowing note: 





“ Wuy will my dear Mrs, De Gray 
remain longer with a tyrant, infenfible of her value, and not 
VOL. Ih Sé fly 
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fly to a man who adores, and will pioteé her from infult 2— 
I remain your devoted admirer, Lawson.” 


I now faw the imprudence of my conduct. I had forfeited 
the efteem of the man I loved, and rendered myfelf infulted 
by one I defpifed ; and had the world been in my poffeffion, 
I would have given it to recover the good opinion of my huf- 
band. I knew not how to a&: if 1 fhewed the letter to 
De Gray, a duel muit have been the confequence. I refolved, 
therefore, to exprefs my abhorrence of his propofal in a letter. 
I had fcarcely began writing, when I was interrupted by the 
arrival of vifitors. I {natched up the letter I was writing, 
but, in my hurry, forgot the one I had received, which lay 
open on the table. I recolletted it too late it was gone 

my fears told me De Gray had it. Alas! they were 
too foon realized He was brought home apparently life- 
lefs ! Half diftracted, I flewtohim. He was ftill fen- 
fible, though weak from lofs of blood, and, in a voice hardly 
articulate, he uttered— 

“© My dear Julia, I die affured of your love !~— Impru- 
dence was your only foible I ufed you too harfhly—— 
Can you forgive me ?”’ 

«« Tt is I who ought to afk forgivenefs !’’ faid I. His 
foul was fled ! Nearly frantuc, they dragged me from 
his bed. For a long time my life was in danger. Youth and 
a good conftitution enabled me to recover. Lord Lawfon 
lived only a few months. 

As foon as my health was reftored, at the age of twenty- 
fix, I retired to this cottage—never to revifit that world which 
has caufed my misfortune! Yourfelf and your charming 
daughters are my only acquaintance. In Arabella I difcover 
a difpofition to Coquetry: to her, therefore, I recommend 
my Life as a leffon, which I hope fhe will avoid, and never, 
by fad experience, prove the mifery which, foon or late, at- 
tends Coquetry! 

I remain, my dear Matilda, your fincere friend, 
Jutira De Gray. 


HISTO- 
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HISTORICAL ANECDOTES. 
REVENGE. 


ESCARTES, the celebrated Italian writer, in a letter 

to his friend, fays——‘* Be not fo defirous to live ander 

Italian fkies, for there is a contagion which even poifons its 

very breeze, The heat of the day kindles a fever in the deli- 

cate frame—the evening air is unwholfome—and the deep 
fhades of night conceal robberies and affaffination !”" 

It is a common obfervation———that we may be guarded 
againft the attack of an enemy, but the fecret machina- 
tions of a pretended friend it is impofhble to avoid. This re- 
mark, though applicable to human nature in general, is ex- 
ceptionable when attached to the Italian character, which is 
fo thoroughly capable of concealing its animofiti¢s, and polt- 
poning the execution of a revengeful defign, that years fre- 
quently elapfe before the acisengiiesal of it. The follow- 
ing anecdote, extracted from a writer of great celebrity, will 
completely illuftrate the truth of this affertion. 

An Italian gentleman, of fome confequence, having re- 
ceived an affront from one of equal rank, was refolved Vice. 
withftanding every conceffion had been made) to have ample 
vengeance for the indignity he had received ; but, the better 
to conceal the inveteracy of his hatred, appeared to have for- 
given the penitent offender. Lulled into fecurity by this ap- 
pearance of reconciliation, the unfufpicious man confented to 
accompany him in an evening walk; and, allured by the 
pleafantry of his converfation, did not obferve that his com- 
panion conducted him to a very retired fpot, until he was ap- 
prized of his danger by the rude hand of violence from the 
very beitig in whole prefence he had fancied himfelf fecure.— 
“*-Curfe your Creator!” exclaimed the inhuman wretch— 
pointing a drawn dagger to his unprotected bofom—* or ex- 
piate with your life the offence I have received!” 

Shocked at the bare idea of fuch iniquity, the trembling 
fuppliant implored lefs bard conditions ; but finding all per- 
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fuafions fail, at length confented to the horrid deed! Ex- 
Bring in the accomplithment of his with, the dete{ted moniter 
inftantly plunged the weapon in his breaft, declaring that his 
veageance was complete, as his foul and body both mutt peri/h ! 
THE LOVER’S HEART. 

Tre following tale is recorded in the Hiftorical Memoirs 
of Champaghe, by Bougier. It has been a favourite narrative 
with many old romance writers, and though the tale itfelf 
cannot boalt a moral tendency, yet the feelings are fo com- 
pletely interefted throughout the relation of it, that it has 
obtained admiflion into feveral modern poems; and it is ima- 
fined that a genuine relation of the extraordinary ciscum- 

ance, unerpbellifhed by the licence of poetry or the powers of 
fiction, may not be unacceptable to the gencrality of readers. 

“« The Lord De Concy, vaffal to the Count De Cham- 
pagne, was one of the handfomeft and mag ‘accomplithed 
men of the age im which he lived ; and if any palliation can 
be offered for the crime of inconftancy, the Lady of Lord 


Du Fayel might plead it as an excofe. Wedded to a man, 
whofe inhumanity of difpofition and depravity of heart pre- 
cluded the poflibility either of efteem or tendernefs, the could 
not ae acknowledging the fuperiority of her lover, and 


heard of his intention to accompany the King and the Caunt 
De Champagne to the wars in the Holy Land with unfub- 
dued regret and fearfyl apprehenfion. ; 
‘«‘ The hour of departure at length arrived. The Lady, in 
taking leave of her lover, prefented him with fome rings, 
fome diamonds, and a {tring that fhe had woven of his own 
hair intermixed with filk, and buttons of large pearls to cover 
his helmet, which was the fafhionable drefs for warriors at 
that period. i a 
«© When the gallant hero arrived at Paleftine his heart beat 
high with the love of fame, and, anxious to fignalize himfelf 
at the fiege of Acre, he was the firft who undauntedly re- 
folved to afeend the ramparts ; yet for this proof of temerity 
he loft his life. " 
e 
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hufband, fufpicious of all objeéts near his 
dwelling, unfortunately encountered the faithful Efquire, and 
perceiving, by the embarrafled manner in which he anfwered 
his enquiries, fome extraordinary circumitance had occafion- 
ed his arrival, threatened immediately to deftroy his exiftence, 
unlefs he made a full difclofure of it. Terrified at the prof- 

& of being deprived of life, and having no arms to defend 

imfelf againft his adverfary, he frankly difclofed the nature 
of his embafly, and delivered the heart and letter into his 
hands. 

 Elated with =. and infpired with rage, the inhuman 
Du Fayel ordered the cook into his prefence, commanded 
him to mince to atoms the devoted heart, and drefs it with 
gravy to his Lady’s palate. 

‘© Unfufpicious of the inhumanity of the defign, and peca- 
liarly pleafed with the cook’s excellence in his art, Lady Du 
Fayel completely dined upon the difh which her fanguinary 
hufband carefully recommended. 

** As foon as the repalt was ended, Du Fayel enquired if 
the ragotit was to her tafte, and upon being anfwered that it 
was——"* Excellent!” he replied ——“ I knew you would 
like it, and. therefore had it dreffed; for know, Madam,” 

S33 continued 
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continued the inhuman moniter, “ that you have devoured 
the heart of the Lord De Concy ¥” 

‘“* Incapable of believing fo itriking an inflance of depra- 
vity, fhe at firit refuled to give it any credit, but the fight of 
‘the letter, the diamonds, and the hair, too foon convinced 
her of the fatal truth. ; 

“« Shuddering with horror at the cruel recital, and ur 
by an impulfe of deteftation and defpair, fhe thus replied 
* Itis true that 1 loved that heart, becaafe it merited my re- 
gard, for never could I find one like it; and fince I have 
eaten of fo noble a meal, and my ftemach is the tomb of fo 
precious a heart, I will take care that nothing of inferior 
worth fhall ever be mixed with it !’ 

“* Grief and indignation then choaked her utterance. She 
retired to her chamber, clofed the door within fide, refufed 
to admit either food or confolation, and expired on the fourth 
day after her entrance.”’ 

















POPE SIXTUS THE FIFTH. 


FEW men experienced a greater revolution of fortune 
than the celebrated Pope Sixtus the Fith. He was, accord. 
ing to a learned hiltorian who has deferibed his character, 
originally a {wine herd, and upon his firft arrival in Rome 
was fo completely deltitute of the means of exiftence as to be 
obliged to fupport himfelf by fohciting alms. Having one 
day heen rather more fortunate than ordinary, he was obfery- 
ed by a tradefman in a thoughtful pofture, apparently delibe- 
rating upon a matter of importance; the man, from an impulfé 
of kindnefs and curiofity, enquired into the fubje& that occu. 
pied his thoughts, apologizing for the freedom by faying— 
that his countenance had exhibited fo much anxiety, that be- 
nevolence induced him to with to remove it. 

Sixtus frankly, but facetionfly, told him that he was de- 
bating with himfelf, whether he fhould employ the few pieces 
of filver, of which he was in the poffeflion, in the purchafe of 
a covering for his ten toes (of which he was greatly in need), 
or 
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or in fatisfying his appetite, which was craving with hunger. 
The generous eddies decided the ais, by inviting 
Sixtus home to dine, who, when he arrived at the height of 
Papal dignity, was not forgetful of that proof of kindnefs. 
When fortune had fo a elevated Sixtus as to enable him 
to look forward to the Papal Throne, he obtained the dignity 
to which he afpired by the moft deep-laid manceuvre of artifice 
and deception, which he practifed fuccefsfully for 15 years. He 
counterfeited extreme debility and infirm old age with fuch 
inimitable dexterity, that it was impoflible for the moft faga- 
cious obferver to detect the impofture ; and during the Con- 
clave, which was aflembled to create a Pope, he con(tantly 
leaned upon his crutch, and frequently interrupted the fage de- 
liberations of the Conclave by a hollow cough and affected in- 
firmity. This politic, though deep defign, completely an- 
twered the inventor’s wifhes; for the Cardinals thought that, 
by electing Sixtus (whom they unanimoufly believed could 
not long furvive), each had a chance of becoming his fuccef- 
for, and he was immediately chofen without one diffenting 
voice. Immediately after the election was concluded, the 
new Pope performed a miracle :—his legs became vigorous ; 
his body, which before had been bent and curbed, fuddenly 
acquired agility and erection; his cough was diffipated ; and 


his: whole perfon underwent a moft complete and aftonifhing » 


metamorphofis. : 


SCHOOL of ARTS. 
NO. Vik 


Dire&tions for taking the Figares of Butterflies. 


AKE butterflies, or field-moths (either thofe catched 
abroad, or fuch as are taken in caterpillars and nurfed 

in the houfe till they become flies) ; clip off their wings very 
clofe to their bodies, and lay them on clean paper in the form 
of a butterfly when flying; then have ready prepared ga 
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arabic, that hath been fome time diffolved in water, and is 
pretty thick; if you put a drop of ox gall into a {poonful of 
this, it will be better for the ufe: temper them well with your 
- finger, and fpread a little of it on a piece of thin white paper, 
big enough to take both fides of your fly; when it begins to 
be clammy under your finger, the paper is in proper order to 
take the feathers from the wings of the fly; then lay the 
net fide on the wings, and it will take them up; then 

ouble your paper fo as to have all the wings between the 
paper; then lay it on a table, prefhing it clofe with your fin- 
gers; and you may rub it gently with fome {mooth, hard thing; 
then open the paper, and take out the wings, which will 
come forth tranfparent ; the down of the upper and under fides 
of the wings {ticking to the gummed paper, form a jutt like- 
nefs of both fides of the wings in their natural fhapes and co- 
lours. 

The nicety of taking off flies depends ona jult degree of moift- 
ure of the gummed paper ; for if it be too wet, all will be blotted 
and confuted; and if too dry, your paper will ftick fo faft toge- 
ther, that it will be torn in fe aration. When you have open- 
ed your gummed papers, and they are dry, you muft draw the 
bodies from the natural ones, and paint them in water-colours: 

ou muft take a paper that will bear ink very well for this ufe, 
foe a finking paper will feparate with the wet, and fpoil all. 


A Secret to preferve Flowers. 


FILL an earthen, copper, or wooden veffel half full of 
fefted fand, then fill it up to the brim with clear {pring water, 
and (tir the fand well with a ftick, in order to detach the 
earthy particles. When the fand is thoroughly fettled, pour 
off the turbid water by inclination ; add frefh water, and con- 
tinue to wafh the fand till all the water that floats on its fur- 
face remains perfectly clear. ‘The fand being thus cleanfed, 
expofe it to the heat of the fun a fufficient time, to exhale en- 
tirely its humidity. Prepare for every flower an earthen or 
tin veflel of a proper fize ; make choice of the fineft, moft per- 
fect, and drielt flowers of their refpective kinds, and be care- 

ful 
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ful to leave the ftalks of a good length. Place them upright 
in the veflel with one hand, as lightly as poflible, about two 
or three inches below the rims, fo.as not to touch the fides, os 
each other; and with the other hand gradually pour on them 
the fand, till the ftalk is quite covered; then hyhtly cover the 
flawer itfelf, feparating the leaves a little. The tulip requires 
a farther operation ; the triangular top that rifes out of the 
middle of the cup muft be cut off, by which means the leaves 
of the flower will adhere better to the ftalk. When the vel- 
fel is filled with flowers, leave it a month or iwo expofed to 
the rays of the fun ; and the flowers when taken out, though 
dry, will be very little inferior in beauty to new-blown flowers, 
but will have loft their fcent. 


SE 
THEATRICALS. 


April 23. T the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, was pro- 
¥ A duced a new Saou called “ Tug acuna 
or Monrvat,” written by the Rev, Mr. Whalley. 

This play is faid to have been founded on an event which 
happened within the laft twenty years in France, where the 
—s nobleman imroured his father in O otians olcaonn 
ce that he might anticipate the enjoyment of the 
to which he would be rightful heir ake father’s death; and 
the principal incident in the piece bears a very ftrong refem- 
blance to the dungeon feene in The Caflle Spefre. ‘The au- 
thor has aimed at fimplicity of ftyle, but has overfhot the 
mark, many paffages being much too familiar for tragic poetry 5 
nor is the plot conduéted with much j ent of dramatic ef- 
feé&t 3 and the parts afigned to Mrs. Powell, Mr. Aicken, 
and Mr. C. Kemble, have very little neceffary connection 
with the piece. Mrs, Siddons, however, had ample feope 
sor her admirable talents, and her exertions were equal to any 
we have ever witnefled. In-fhort, as there was fomething to 
praife, and not much to condemn, the tragedy has been re- 
peated feveral times, but is nat likely to become a permanent 
performance, A 

27. * 
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27. A Mr. Tatrsor, from Dublin, made his debut on 
the boards of Drury Lane, in the character of Young Mirabel 
in The Inconflant, and met with well-deferved applaufe. 
This gentleman played in Ireland under the name of Monta- 
gue, and is the kaw who was alledged by the fabricator of 
Pon Shakfpeare MSS. to have been privy to that famous 
ecret. 

The fame evening, at Covent Garden, a new Comedy was 

rformed, for the firft time, under the tittle of “* Wuart 1s 

He?” and met with confiderable fuccefs. 

A young widow, who having been unhappy in her mar- 
riage, aflumes the name of Mrs. Derville, and, retiring to a 
cottage in Carnarvonfhire, becomes a profelyte to mifanthro- 

y, is the foundation on which this dramatic fuperftru€ture has 
en raifed. ‘The other characters, though poffefling little 
claim to originality, are yet of a deftription to tend greatly to 
the intereft and fupport of the piece. Lord Alton, the admi- 
ser of Mrs. Derville, who, under the borrowed name of Be/- 
ford, has recourfe to various {ftratagems to penetrate the myf- 
tery in which fhe is enveloped (and to whom fhe is afterwards 
united), is well delineated. Sir Cauflic Oldfile, an admirer 
ef ancient cuftoms, and Fargon, an adept in fafhionable ina- 
nities, are equally well drawn, and {trikingly contralted. 
Period, a lawyer and author, is a fmart touch on modern 
tourifts ; and of the other charaéters chofen to fill up the in- 
tervals of a fentimental courthhip, Lady Zephyrina, a dathing 
belle, is the moft prominent. In this fair votary of moderna 
diffipation are perfonified all the prevailing foibles of the fa- 
fhionable worid ; nor does the unknown poetefs (for the piece 
is written by a Lady) reft here: the whole circle of arts, 
{ciences, and profefhons, is traverfed in queft of food for her 
fatire. In the dialogue, which abounds with local allufion 
and epigrammatic point, there is much merit; but the life and 
buitle produced by a variety of incidents and fituations are in 
fome meafure counterbalanced by the want of eafy, natural, 
and judicious arrangement ; and the mind, while amafed with 
the 
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the activity of the fcene, is puzzled in the endeavour to con- 
nect its parts. Compared, however, with modern produc- 
tions, it muft be confeffed to be entitled to the loud and uni- 
form applaufe with which it was honoured. 

May 3. “ First Fautts,” a Comedy, was prefented, 
for the firft time, at Drury Lane Theatre, for the benefit of 
Mi/s De Camp, by whom it is faid to have been written. It 
was of a texture flight, but elegant ; and aimed at fuccefs ra- 
ther by an exhibition of temporary follies, than by an adher- 
ence to the unities, and to the legitimate {tru@ure, of the 
drama. 

A good contraft between the rough fidelity of an Irith and 
the vicious fervility of a French fervant, with fome pointed 
fatire on the confultations of lawyers, in which, as in thofe of 
phyficians, the cafe of the patient or client is often the laft 
mentioned, had their effeé&t, and the piece was received in a 
manner very creditable to the talents of in writer. 

An Interlude of one aét, altered from the German, 
was brought forward at Covent Garden Theatre, under the 
title of “* Tue Horst anp tHE Wipow.” The plot of 
this piece is foon detailed : A man of fortune leaves confi- 
derable property to his fon, under condition that he does not 
marry a widow, nor purchafe a horfe. The poor man is 
thought to have violated both thofe conditions, and is in dan- 
ger of lofing all ; but in the end it turns out that his wife’s fir, 

ufband is alive, and that his horfe is a mule. From thefe 

flight materials a whimfical piece has been produced, which, 
by the aid of good aéting, afforded entertainment, and was 
well received. 

6. A Mr. Lee made his entrée at Covent Garden, in the 
arduous part of Richard the Third ; but we are unable to give 
a favourable report of his abilities, which were very inade- 
quate to the performance of firft-rate characters. His recep- 
tion was far from flattering, and he has not fince trod the 
beards of the Theatre Royal. 
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CABINET OF FASHION, 


ELEGANT CQLOURED ENGRAVINGS. 








MORNING DRESS. 


Firft Figure. A Tunique, pale pink muflin, crofing in 
front, tied round the waitt with blue filk band and taffels; frills 
round the neck. Bonnet of cambric muflin, trimmed with 
— lilac maflin, tying under the chin with lilac ribbon. 

eather fhoes, light blue. 

Second Figure. Demi Tunique, white cambric {collopped 
with coloured filk, half fleeves to match, worn over a round 
drefs of white muflin, forms an elegant fubftitute tor the 
winter Pelife, and is much approved. Head-drefs, ftraw 
hat ftriped with lilac; net or muflin veil; pale Itlac Silk 
gloves. Lilac thoes, © 


FULL DRESS. 


Fir Figure. Turban robe; a round drefs of fine muflin: 
body @nd fleeves {triped, in {mall turban folds, croffed with 
gold or filk cord; the fame round the neck, tving half way 
up to the throat. Head-drefs, plain full bandeau of hair, 
crofied varioufly, with fancy combs fet in gold or filver 
crefcents. 

Second Figure. Corfet rob¢é of cambric muflin, with gold 
trimming ; fleeves and back laced with gold cord ; a {carf of 
fine muflin, edged with gold, over the fhoulders, buttoning 
back on each fide to the thape, falls over the train, and forms 
altogether am elegant fulldrefs. Head-drets, fancy cap with 
feathers, White thoes laced, with gold rofets. ; 
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REVIEW OF FEMALE LITERATURE. 





Stri@ures on the Modern Syftem of Female Education, Sc. 


[Concluded from our laft.} 


A SUMMARY account of this very excellent and ufe- 
ful work is not eafily given. The language is concife, 
and the ideas are not dilated or {pread out, but every where 
rifing out of each other, and very clofely connected. We 
fhall not, therefore, attempt to comprefs them, but prefent 
our young readers with the order in which we find them ar- 
ranged ; affuring them the outline we prefume to {ketch is 
uniformly filled up, in a manner equally mafterly and original. 
To a work which criminates whatever.is molt fafhionable 
and attraétive in the gay world, which expofes the reignin 
propenfity of the mo aon and polifhed in the highelt 
circles of cultivated life, which ridicules and even ftigmatizes 
all the moft fertile and popular fources of female vanity, and 
which traces with fidelity and acutenefs all the foibles and 
vices of the fex to the imperfection of modern education, our 
authorefs has the dexterity to introduce herfelf with an addrefs 
fo appofite and perfuafive, as cannot fail to procure her a can- 
did and favourable srentoe. It 2 a beautiful comment on the 
adage of the orator’s famous faying, as every prelimin 
thould be—/rrike, but hear me! a ne ws 
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The influence of women who occupy the fuperior ranks of 
fociety, on all its fubordinate departments, fhe fets out with 
difcuffing at confiderable length. This obje& attaches her 
the more early and ferioufly, that reformation here is the 
drift of her work. And the fubject fuggefts fuch an exube. 
rance of elegant wit, fuch profound remarks on the moralit 
of the beau-monde, and fuch an intereft in the fupreme wil. 
fare of man and woman-kind, as mult have the beft effeét on 
the charaéters and orders for whofe corre&tion and compunc- 
tion her Stridures are principally intended. 

What fhe fays on Ty tuition in general, and on the 
manner in which it is cultivated among us, deferves the more 
attention, that it has been for years her ftudy, that fhe has 
applied to it with every promifing gratification, and that her 
fuccefs has been equal to the moft fanguine hopes entertained 
either by herfelf or friends. From the corruption of the 
times, and particularly the rage for every excels of diflipation, 
fo prevalent in the great world, combined with variety of 
inferior caufes, this neceflary duty has lately been either 
fhamefully negleéted, or performed in a manner fingularly ri- 
diculous and culpable. Her Stri€tures come, therefore, not 
only with exquifite fitnefs, but juft in time to remedy a difeafe 
that has not only funk deep, but actually become contagious. 
—This fhe examines in its rudiments, through all the indulg- 
ence, improvements, and pores of the juvenile mind ; com- 
pares its prefent modes and dogmas with thofe which diftin- 
guifhed it in the preceding age; fhews how it affects the em- 
ployment of time, and the expenditure of property, in fuch as 
are fafhioned on its model or have imbibed its fpirit; and 
afcribes to its afcendancy both the bad tafte and the vicious 
lives we have now to lament. 

Here we requeft the deliberate attention of fuch, particu- 
larly, as are fond of complimenting the prefent times at the 
expence of thofe which are paft. The danger of the revolu- 
tionary mania, or thofe principles of difcontent with exifting 
circumftances, now fo popular, and the fpirit of turbulence 
thence arifing, entering into the tempers of: families, and 
commu- 

















LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 483 
—— 








——— 


conmeerens an hereditary taint with the very blood we 
tranfmit to pofterity, the depicts in its natural deformity. 

It is asa preventive to thefe deteftable maxims that the 
elucidates the true path of feminine excellence, by prefcrib- 


_ ing what the proper ftudies of women fhould be, how thefe 


ought to be performed, and to what ends exclufively directed. 
A very common fault, and a fault of the moft ferious confe- 
quence, is here pointed out. All teachers are naturally be- 
trayed into an undue preference in their attentions, when 
their pupils, as will always be the cafe, difcover different de- 
grees of capacity. ‘This fhe reprobates in pointed terms, and 
expofes to the contempt it merits, by tracing its dreadful ef- 
fects on the manners and happinete both of individuals and 
fociety at large. 

The moral and religious ufe of hiftory and geography for 
enlightening the mind and expanding the heart, is placed by 
her in the moft engaging point of view. And her ingenuity 
is no where more eminently difplayed than in the connedtion 
fhe traces, fo admirably, between philological correctnefs and 
intellectual improvement. For nothing is more juit, or per- 
haps lefs maturely confidered, than, that both confufion of 
ideas and loofe principles are generally, if not always, aflo- 
ciated with an abule of language. : 

Her analogical inveftigation is not lefs happy on a topic 
{till more interefting to human welfare. That religion is ca- 
pable of acquifition and improvement, nearly in the fame man- 
ner as we matter every human {cience and art of civilization, 
fhe does not literally affert But the very great and jutt ftrefs 
fhe puts on the ufe of means, and the earneftnefs with which 
fhe inculcates the practice of every religious duty, fhews that 
fhe thinks inftruGion in the grounds and reafons of «faith and 
piety can in no cafe be too early ; is never adopted without 
manifeit and permanent advantage; and feldom negleétd 
without drawing after it incalculable mifchief. Unlike our 

Pra&ical Education, which leaves our youth in the frigid em- 
braces of artificial experiment, fhe is homely enough to admit 
into her chart the unfafhionable habit of devotion. .. She 
Tt2 knows 
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knows it to be a primary fentiment of nature, and a principal 
channel of chriftian comfort ; and fhe exhibits it under all the 
embellifhment it derives from the graces of the divine fpirit, 
and fufceptible of the higheft improvement both fiom reafom 
and religion. 

This very obvioufly fuggefts the high ftandard by which the 
feminine deportment ought to be uniformly conduéted, the 
tranfcendant motives by which women of principles ‘and purity 
are in general actuated, and the peculiar fan&tity of the ends 
to which their manners and actions are chiefly direéted. Her 
fketch of the female charaéter is placed in a very ftriking 
light, and correétly coloured from life. Her contraft be- 
tween vanity of beauty and vanity of wit, how juft and point- 
ed! Her appreciation of knowledge in female education, 
how pertinent! Her conceptions of the rights of woman, 
how wifely formed! And her eftimate of the fexes, how 
appropriate to each ! 

From the converfation of women fhe would exclude all that 
goflipping and fuperfluity of naughtinefs which fo habitually 
and uniformly tarnifh it. And the applies to the root of the 
tree the reformation fhe would produce in the fruit. For the 
would have the temper and difpofition formed on the beft prin- 
ciples, that the tongue may be pure and corre&. The errors 
fhe fpecifies are the produce of Vanity in various fhapes, and 
the offspring are every way as ugly and deformed as the pa- 
rent. 

She next lays open the fource of all female imbecility and 
affectation ill-direRed fenfibility. Jt originates in one of 
the fweeteft features of the female mind, and, properly culti- 
vated and managed, is a real blefling to every woman, and all 
around her. ‘This fhe is fedulous and eager to have improved, 
and affociated with all the prudent and rational virtues, as it 
never exerts itfelf a but when fanétioned by thefe ; or, 
indeed, is of any ufe in life, but under their controul. It is 
to this principle, in its undifciplined and unfanGified ftate, fhe 
afcribes, with trath, almoft every feminine foible and imper- 
feGion. The modern habits of diffipation, efpecially, fo de-’ 
grading 
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grading to fafhionable life, and irreputable in many elevated 
charatters, have their origin jna fity of this kind. On 
this characteriftic of the fine work, and the rage for places of 
ublic refort, which fo univerfally predominates, her fatire, 
er wit, and her pleafantries, are exquifite and inimitable. 
All that follows relates to fubjeéts of the moft ferious and 
impreflive nature. And though to all her views of chriftian- 
ity, and the various modes fhe prefcribes of exemplifying its 
{pirit and realizing its precepts, we do not implicitly fubfcribe, 
we muft admit that her ftatement of its doétrines, and the il- 
luftration the gives of many a of divinity, are accurate 
and flriking. We own ourfelves better pleafed with her rhe- 
toric than theology, her knowledge of the world than of 
practical chriftianity, her wit than her piety, and her tafte than 
ber liberality. But the tendency of the whole is fo exalted and 
refined ; her views both of the prefentand the future are fo 
jet and interefting; and her zeal for human welfare, in its 
utmoft extent, is fo rational, fo pure, and fo extenfive, that 
we really think her Jabours above all praife. Few works in 
our language are fo brilliant and fplendid throughout; and, 
perhaps, what the late Mr. Burke faid of Rouffeau, may, in 
fome meafure, be applied to Mrs. Hannah More———that the 
chief literary fault of her compofition, is, that it appears too 
uniformly excellent! : 
Our epitome of thefe ineftimable Striaures renders it almoft 
impofhible for us to indulge our readers with any extracts from 
them. One, however, is of fuch a nature, and fo congenial 
to young minds fufeeptible of intellectual beauty thus charme: 
ing and impreflve in fine writing, that, narrow as our limits» 
are, it were unpardonable not to give it. Tafte, as well as 
religion, warrants the quotation. tis on 


« SCRIPTURE LANGUAGE, 


“ Tue converfation of young females is alfo in danger of 
being overloaded with epithets. As in the warm fealon of 
youth hardly any thing is feen in the true point of vifion, fo 
hardly any thing is pamed in naked fimplicity ;. and the very, 

Tt3 fenfibility 
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fenfibility of the feelings is partly a caufe of the extravagance 
of the exprefion. But here, as in other points, the ered 
writers, particularly of the New Teftament, prefent us with 
the aa models ; and its natural and unlaboured ftyle of ex- 
prefhon is, perhaps, not the meaneft evidence of the truth of 
the Gofpel. There is, throughout the whole narratives, no 
overcharged character, no elaborate defcription, nothing ftu- 
dioufly emphatical, as if truth of itfelf were weak, and want- 
ed to be helped out. There is little panegyric, and lefs in- 
vective ; none but on great, and awful, and juftifiable occa- 
fions. The authors record their own faults with the fame 
honefty as if they were the faults of other men, and the faults © 
of other men with as little amplification as if they were their 
own. There is perhaps no book in which adjectives are fo 
fparingly ufed. modeft ftatement of the faét, with no co- 
louring, and little comment, is the example held out to us for 
correcting the exuberances of paflion, and of language, by that 
divine volume, which furnifhes us with the {till more import- 
ant rule of faith and ftandard of practice. Nor is the trath 
lowered by feeblenefs; for, with all this plainnefs, there is fo 
much force, that a few fimple touches and artlefs {trokes of 
Scripture charaéters convey a ftronger outline of the perfon 
delineated, than is fometimes given by the moft elaborate por- 
trait of more artificial hiftorians. 

« Ef it be objefted to this remark, that many parts of the 
facred writings abound ina lofty, figurative, and even hyper- 
bolical ftyle; this objection applies chiefly to the writings of 
the Old Teftament, and to the prophetical arid poetical parts 
ofthat. But this metaphorical and florid ftyle is diftin& trom 
the inaccurate and ovetlioaiged exprefhion we have been cenfur- 
ing; for that only is inaccuracy which leads to a falfe and inad- 
equate conception in the reader or hearer. The lofty ftyle of 
the Eaftern, and of other heroic poetry, does not fo miflead; 
for the metaphor is underftood to be a metaphor, and the 
imagery is underftood to be ornamental. The ftyle of the 
fcriptures of the Old Teftament are not, it is true, plain in 
oppofition to figurative, nor fimple in oppofition to florid; but 
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it is plain and fimple in the beft fenfe: it raifes no falfe idea, 
it gives an exact imprefhon of the thing it means to convey, 
and its very tropes and figures, though bold, are never unna- 








_ tural or affected. Even when it exaggerates, it does not 


mifreprefent : if it be hyperbolical, it is fo either in compli- 
ance with the genius of oriental language, or in compliance 
with cotemporary cuftoms, or becaufe the fubject is one which 
will be moft forcibly impreffed by a bold figure. The lofti- 
nefs of the exprefhion deducts nothing from the truth of the 
circumftance, and animates the soe without mifleading 
him.” ) 
Many exceptions are made to the feverity of thefe Stridures; 
and our elegant and witty authorefs is confidered as a faftidi- 
ous critic, a fnarling fatirift, cynical in her morals, and fa- 
natical in her religion. All this, and as much abufe as will 
always be excited by tranfcendant talent and virtue, might 
well have been expetted from a world lying in wickednels, 
and more efpecially from a herd of loofe characters who con- 
{titute the moft palpable objects of reprehenfion, and to whom 
the farcafms in thefe volumes are obvioufly applicable. But 
let the galled jade wince, and the frricken deer go weep. ‘The 
ridicule arifing from the whole mifhapen group of automatons 
occupied in the tragi-comedy of vice, not only help to keep the 
world in good-humour, but in decency and virtue, by peae 
guilt and folly to be the natural objects of abhorrence an 
contempt. , 
We pk not that her implacability to the Roman Catho- 
lics is capable of the fame apology. Her perfonal obligations 
to individuals of that perfuafion fome conceive enough to have 
foftened the afperity the occafionall pada wher {peaking 
of it. But furely the importance of the cafe is more than pa- 
ramount to every confideration of delicacy. And if our 
author be fincere in her convictions, it were unworthy of her, 





and of them, to act equivocally where truth and conf{cience 


require fincerity. 
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Falfe Shame, A Comedy, in four A&s. Tranflated from the 
German of Kotzebue. 28. Vernor and Hood. 











WE know not a more appofite title ta any drama, ferious 
or comic, foreign or native, than this. It is very fufceptible 
both of the higheft pleafantry and the fineft morality, of the 
sicheft humour and the ftrongeft fentiment. The author’s 
wit is fortunately commenfurate to the capabilities of his fnb- 
jet. We allow for a little occafional perplexity of ftyle in a 
tranflation, and fomewhat of extravaganza in manners fo dif- 
ferent from our own. But painting trom real life will always 
pleafe, however different the originals may be in drefs, in lo- 
cal fituation, or in focial habits. The fcenes are here well 
conceived, and uniformly filled with appropriate and ftriking 
charaéters. The dialogue is fprightly, and well fupported by 
pertinent remarks, and obfervations perfeétly natural and eafy. 
Our recoarfe to the German theatre affords fome relief from 
that coarfe inundation of Gallic infipidity and rodomentade, 
which has fo long debafed the public tafte. And we may 
now fay to all fuch whip-fyllabubs, with the honeft gardener 
in one of the fcenes before us——-** Keep your diflance with 
your French a ’’ In trath, the Comedy contains a 
great deal of very agreeable bufinefs: we have read it with 
much pleafure ; and we prefume it capable of repaying, with 

rofit, whoever takes the trouble of perufing it with attention. 
ere the unity of the drama is every where happily fupported, 
and the author in no inftauce once lofes fight of his fubjeét.— 
Falfe Shame is the burden of his theme. And all the impro- 
prieties of his feverai actors originate in this unnatural faftidi- 
ous principle, which is admirably expofed by the very awk- 
ward fituation to which they are reipectively reduced by its 
influence. It is throughout a faithful refemblance of life, 
which is univerfally fafhioned and governed, more or lefs, by 
falfe foame. Intruth, Virtue has not a more infidious enemy, 
nor Vice a more artful auxiliary, than this tefty fentiment. 
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Che Apollonian Clireath. 
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ON RESIGNATION. 


[WRITTEN BY A GENDLEMAN WHILE CONFINED IN PRISON FOR DEBT.] 


H, Refignation !—meek-ey’d fair, defcend 
From the bright realms of happinefs above ! 
Where tranfport reigns, and glory knows no end— 
Where all is pleafure, harmony, and love! 


Thou that, in folitude or lonely cell, 
Or penfive Contemplation’s mofs-grown bow’r, 
With virtuous mourners ever lov’ft to dwell, 
The {weet companion of the thoughtful hour ! 


By thy bleft influence alone ’tis giv’n 

To know that all affliction comes from God : 
With juft f{ubmiffion to the will of Heav’n 

Thy vot’ries kneel, and humbly kifs the rod ! 


Though varying Fortune fhifts her fickle fcene, 
On thefe fhe {miles or frowns alike in vain ; 

Who unappall’d furvey, with look ferene, 
Each idle ftorm of life's tempeftuous maia. 


Though ficknefs taint the vivid bluth of health, 
Calm and unruffied is their better part ; 

Though grief fucceed to joy, or want of wealth, 
Still thy enliv’ming prefence cheers the heart. 
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Thy fmiles unbend the wrinkled brow of care, 
And bid the haplefs orphan’s tear be dry ; 
Sooth the wild rage of madnefs and defpair, 
In pain, in forrow, and in poverty. 


My wounded heart, thou fweet phyfician, heal! 
Deign o’er my foul to thed thy balm divine! 

For, ah! the pangs I've felt the pangs 1 feel—— 
Yield to no pow’:—or only yield to thine. 





Where will my forrows and misfortunes end ? 
For, early taught in tharp Affliction’s {choel, 
Without a parent, and without a friend, 
I feem to learn Adverfity to rule. 


Hard fate !——the lofs of liberty to mourn, , 
And wafte in durance youth's we deat bloom ! 
By ev’ry friend deferted, and forlorn 
No ray of hope to pierce the hideous gloom ! 





What, now, to me is Nature’s glorious plan— 
Th’ inftructive » or Cupid’s foft 
Freedom, the noblett privilege of man— 
Love’s pleafing pains, or e’en E/iza’s charms ? 


Yet, gen’rous Maid! at {weet Com *s call 
Thy tender heart was mov’d—and thine alone !— 
Thine eye the tear of fympathy let fall, 
And deign’d to weep for forrows not its own. 


Oh! had my fate—————But ftop my tow’ring flight, 
Prefumptuous Mufe! nor dare to foar fo high ! 

Let haplets Damon, banifh'’d from her fight, 
Unpity’d live, and unlamented die! 


Yet (for ’tis all I can), while breath remains, 
Thou and my woes fhall fhare my fuff’ring heart: 
Witnefs thefe artlefs, melancholy ftrains, 
Her memory can with life alone depart! 


STANZAS 





ZAS 
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STANZAS ON MAT, 1799. 


BY MRS. BOBINSON 


WEET Mar! once the parent of Love, we behold 
Sighing fad for her verdant array ; 
While the glow of her botom is check’d by the cold, 
And her tears tremble ftill on the fpray. 


Say, Nature, oh, why is this change fo fevere ? 
Why does Spring wear fo chilling a frown ? 
Why does Noon ftill prefent, "d, Morning’s tear? 
Why does May ftill expect her green gown ? 


Is Love grown fo cold? Does the bofom no more 
Glow with ardour to greet ruee, fweet May? 

Is the {mile and the frolic of youth ever o’er, 
And extinct the bright torch of thy day ? 


Alas! all is chang’d—-the fine feelings fubfide— 
’Tis the triumph of Apathy, cold ! 

Affection is driv’n from the bofom of Pride, 
And the fiend that expels her is—Goxp! 


Low Interest keeps her aloof, while no more 
Soft Philanthropy {miles on Defpair ; 

Though Profufon and Folly wide fcatter their fiore, 
For the dull and the vicious to thare ! 


All Natune is alter’d! Her energies now 
Shall no more in our vallies prevail ; 

For no fwain on the mountains repeats the foft vow, 
And no Damfel breathes love with the gale. 


Wan teaches the bofom of Natures to figh, 
While the gazes with anguifh around ; 

While the tear of Rexicion falls faft from her eye, 
And each dawn blufhes deep on her wound. 


Qh, May! let thy {miles and thy graces return ; 
Let thy breath Narunre’s treafure unclofe ; 

Let her tears on thy flow’rets embellith the urn 
Where the afhes of Vazour repofe t 


Let the revels of Pride and of Folly be o’er; 
Give to Merit the prodigal feaft 

And let Pity the haunts of the wretched explone, 

Till the portiog of pain be decreas’d. 






























492 LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 








And let Weatta to the manfions of Sorrow repair, 
With its weeds the {weet olive entwine ; 

With the figh of Regret fan the breaft of Defpair, 
And the wreath of falfe Splendour refign. 


On the laurels of Genius let Sympathy’s tear 
Be the balm that fhall teach them to bloom ; 

So fhall Memeny grace the dull pomp of your bier, 
And the trophies of Fame pecx your toms, 





FROM A GENTLEMAN T0 HIS WIFE, 


ON THE BIRTH OF A CHILD. 


F e’er my heart did pleafure own, 
Or e’er could call delight its own ; 

If ever Joy, the frolic fprite, 
That trips than goffamer more light, 
Beftow’d on me his flow’ry wreath, 
Perfumed with the morning’s breath ; 
And taught my foul his voice to know, 
And bade my breaft with tranfport glow, 
Surely, my love, I feel it now! 


—— And here——-where Wandle’s waters glide——~ 
Wandle! on whofe clear, fandy fide 

Memory fondly loves to mufe—— 

And with her potent, wizard wand, 

To people all the hallow’d ftrand 

With images of early days, 

That, to the wond’ring moon, feem troops of idle fays |! 


Me, flowly wand’ring, when the hind efpies, 
As, whiftling, homeward from his fields he hies, 
How little knows he why I loiter here! 





Tis not the fongfter of the dark’ning fpray, 
*Tis not the ftream that glides fo foft away ; 
Nor filver {wans that on its bofom fil 
In filent homage to night's eee 
*Tis not the fcene fo fair, fo full of fweets-—— 
Oh! not for thefe my penfive bofom beats! 


Shepherd———fome favour’d fpot to thee isdear, ¢ 
Can win thy {mile, or draw th’ unwilling tear !— 
3 
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Some hawthorn copfe, fome fhadow'd vale, 
For thee has charms befides the {eented gale ;— 
The cot, where firft thy young heart knew to love; 


The bow'r, that faw thee all its paren prove; 
‘The turf, that heard thee bid a long adieu ; 


Shepherd, fome fpot is dear to thee !— 
——Shepherd, this fpot is dear to me! 
















Yes, love,—for here together have we feen, 
Beauteous as now, the moon-light profpect fheen ; 

Together heard the nightingale’s {weet lay : 

Have feen the fiream thus filent fleal away, 

And filver fwans that on its bofom play. 


Thofe hours are paft—their cares, their pleafures.gone— 
Night, too, retires,—and, lo! the redd’ning dawnl—— 
See where the day-ftar rides! —-—the ‘vapours fly ! 

And Pheebus triumphs in the eaftern fky !— 

Thus, thusto thee may Pleafure’s fun arife— 

Gild all thy profpects—cheer thy wifhful eyes! 

And may the flow’r its early beams haye blown, 

In future excellence be all thine own ; 

Its op’ning goodnefs blefs thy noon-day care, 

Like thee be virtuous, and like thee be fair ; 

The full-blown bloflom glad thine ev’ning way, 

And grace thy joys thro’ Heav'n’s eternal day ! E. A. 





STANZAS 


DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE. 





ON THE 






THE nightingale, with mourning lay, 
Amid the twilight’s Purpling glow, 

May tweetly hymn the lofs of day, 

While Echo chaurts her melting woe ! 


But what can foothe the wounded breaft, 
And ev’ry aching fenfe beguile ?— 

Ah! what can charm the foul to reft 
Like Devon's voice, or Devon’s {mile! 


The modeft orb, with trembling light, 

Beams through the foft and freth’ning fhow’rs 
And, ftealing o’er the realm of night, 

Gives hiftre to the filent hour. 
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But what can cheer the fainting heart 
When gloomy Sorrow frowns fevere ? 
Ah! what can fympathy impart 
Like Dxvon’s figh, or Devon's tear! 


Though Nature’s proudeft toils combin’d 
To give her form unequall’d grace ; 
And though the feelings of her mind 
W ith fine expreffions mark her face ;—~ 


Yet, as the cafet charms the view 
But till the treafur'd gem: is feen, 
Her minv demands the tribute due, 
Which, elfe, her BEAUTY *s claim had been. 


If there be magic in her Tear, 
And if her Smile can blifs impart, 
Her Sigh is {till to feeling dear, 
And well her Voice can foothe the Heart. 


Then where thal! wond’ring Fancy dwell, 
Nor own excluiive pow’r the while? 
Oh! fay, which hoids the ftrongefi fpell 

Her voice, her sicn, her TEAR, or SMILE ? 





Osrnoyw, 





SONNET ON LEAVING THE COUNTRY. 


BY T. BARRAL. 


ES !—I muft leave thee, with an aching heart, 

O, Surry! I mutt leave thy verdant vales, 

Thy chalky hills, Ah! as the thought affails 
My anxious breaft, the thought that I mutt part 

From what I hold fo dear draws forth the igh 
Of deep regret. Yes! I muft leave behind 
Dear frrends who boaft a pure, congenial mind— 

Spirits that on the wings ot love would fly, 
And greet my feeling with a kindred flame ! 

Muft1, then, leave them for the bufy town )>——~ 
Yet in that town lives many a hallow’d name, 

To friend{hip dear ;—they, who would crown 
My fondeft hopes, dwell there. Farewell, awhile, 
Lov'd fcenes !—again we'll meet—egain we'll meet, and {mile ! 





4 A NE- 
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4 NEGRO SONG. 


[FROM MR. PARK'S TRAVELS, ] 


VERSIFIED BY HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSMIRE, 


HE loud wind roar’d, the rain fell faft ¢ 
The White man yielded to the blai— 
He fat him down beneath a tree, 
For weary, fad, and faint was he! 
And, ah! no Wife or Mother’s care’ 
For him the milk or corn prepare ! 


CHORUS. 


The White man fhall our pity ‘hare ¢ 
Alas! no Wife or Mother's Care, 
For him the milk or corn prepare | 


The ftorm is o’er—the tempeft paft, 

And Mercy’s voice has huth’d the blaft ;. 
The wind is heard in whifpers low— 
The White man far away mutt go! 

But ever ia his heart will bear 
Remembrance of the Negro’s care ! 


CHORUS, 


Go, White man, go——but with thee bear 
The Negro’s wiih, the Negro’s pray’r—~ 
Remembrance of the Negro’s care! 





SONNETS TO SYLVIA, 


LAS! how fwift hath pafs’d each joyful day, 
Since firft thy glance, bright as the vernal beam 
With which Aurora hails the new-born May, 
I}lum’d my foul, and Hope’s illufive dream 


Pictur’d unreal fcenes of falfe delight ?——— 
Yes, then I thought, while o’er thy lovely face 
Sweet finiles continual play’d, I there could trace 
Aufpicious omens rifing to my fight 
That, raptur’d in thine arms, thy balmy kifs 
W ould foothe Affliction’s pangs ;—that far fhould fly 
Each fpectred Care, and Love’s ecftatic figh 
Would prove the gale to waft me on to biifs. 


But foon, alas! have thofe gay phantoms fled, 
Which erft to Fancy’s eye o glitt ring colours fpread ! 
u 














WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN SOME TIME APTER THE FOREGOING, 


H! onee | thought this bofom, that fo much 
Had throbb’d' with vary’d pangs, at length was fieel’d 
By fullen Apathy, nor more would yield 
To Senhbility’s impreflive touch; 


For when thy glance my woe-worn foul relum’d, 
Then fwell’d, tumultuous, quick fucceffive fighs, 
And tears, unbidden, ftarted in mine eyes, 

For Love once more his wonted [way refum’d. 








"Fho’ Hope’s gay phantoms from my fight may. fade, 
Vain is the with to lofe the fenfe of grief, 
And in detpair fac gloom to gain relief, 
W hillt fond redlection hovers mid the fhade »>—— 
Whilft yet one ling’ring wifh my mind employs,. 
And Love furvives the wreck ofall my joys. 
OaLanpo, 





THE LOVER AND NIGHTINGALE. 


LOVER. 


WEET cheerer of the midnight liour, 
Oh, hafte to foothe a lover's pain! 
And in yon vale, fequefter’d, r 
O’er Julia's tomb thy plaintive ftrain ! 


There faithful Edwin hall repair, 

And nightly kifs the hallow’d mound ;. 
With tears bedew the lily fair 

That, emblematic, decks the ground, 


Yes—fpotlefs, fair, and pure was fhe, 
The fovelien lily of the plain !— 

But, {natch’d from weeping friends and me,, 
She ne'er will guace our felds again! 


* Too fair a flower for this rude clime,”’ 
She fled from each delighted eye 
Ah! fled, in youth’s—in beauty’s prime— 
To happier realms beyond the fky. 
PHILOMELA, 
Is Julia gone! Dejected fwain, 
Then to the tomb in hafte I'll go 


Yes—there,1’l! }ecady plaintive ftrain, 
And echoing thades thall tell my woe. 








Fuld 
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Full oft in yonder hawthorn bow’r 
She liften'd to my tender tale : 
There would the pafs the ev’ning hour, 
Or call me in the neighb’ring vale. 


Nor need I Be of guile afraid— 
That look declares the truth you tell; 
And if you lov'd the beauteous maid, 
You will not harm her Philomel, 


IOVER. 


Sweet, foothing bird!—be not afraid 
Too true the mournful tale I te]]-—— 

Yes, 1 did love the beauteous maid! 
Nor can I harm her Philomel. 








Come, join with me, in penfive moan, 
The folemn vigil for the maid ; 

Nor thall you mourn her long alone, 
For there fhall Edwin foon be laid. 


PHILOMELAs¢ 


Then foon fhall Philomel be mute, 
And fong and fympathy be o’er ; 

Since Edwin breaks his rural flute, 
Aad lovely Julia is no more ! 


Yet there, where earlieft flow’rs thall fpring, » 
{'ll mourn my dear departed friend 

To Edwin’s thade a requiem fing, - 
And there my fong and life thall end. - 


The hoary fage of yonder cot, 
At morn, with pitying eye, thall fee 
‘Phree lilies grace the haiiow'd fpot, . 
For Julia, .Edwin, and forme. Paitame’ 


SOLUTIONS OF THE CHARADES: 


WHICH APPEARED IN’ OUR LAST.- 


CHARADE I, 


' Friend is the foother of forrow and pain, 
Which greatne{s and wealth cannot buy 5 
And /e/s is the adjective, perfectly plain ;——« 


To Friendlefs | offer afigh! 
Uus cuARape 
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CHARADE II. 


The Hair ’s an addition to beauty ; 

From the drain all intelligence {prings : 
Hair-brain'd is a foe to all duty, 

And any fuch old-fafhion’d things. 


CHARADE 111. 
"Tis Honey that-dwells inthe tube of.a flow’r; 
A comé trom an elephant came : 
Combine them together, in lefs than an hour 
My charade } aim certain you'll name 


CHARADE IV, 
To Pur is a fymptom of pleafure 
The cat, when delighted, will thew ;. 
And /ofn is a joint that’s a treafure: 
Pur loin is a trick all cheats know. 


CMARADE Vs 
A Poff, 1 muft own, isa mere log of wood,. 
Again, ’tis the herald of {peed ; 
And #/ is two-thirds of a word underftood 
To require fume afliftance with {peed : 
A lion ’s a beaft that infpireth with fear, 
In diftant and far remote climes : 
Pofliliion is deftin'd to ride far and near, . 
Jn paft, prefent, and all future times. 


CHARADE Vi. 
Is Night-frade. 


a ee 


. 
| 
| 





CHARADES: 


FIRST CHARADS, 
¥ Firft may be term’d adivifion, 
My Second ’s firft coufin to pain ; 
My Whole, with all humble fubmiflion, 
is likewile diving of gain. 


SECOND CHARADB, 


When difeafe and diforder — the frame,. 

. My Firft its afliftance will lend ; 

*Tis a compound of med’cine—fo tell me its name, 
Aad on what all its virtues depend. 
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My Second is greatly oppreffed with years,. 
And is oft to affliction a prey ; 

Again, it is lively, and frequently cheers: 
As much as the young and the gay. 


My Whole isto plunder and rapine ally’d,. 
it {prung from Difhonefi or, : 

And Probity never its footiteps could guide, 
For it always refides with Didgrace. 















THIRD CHARADE, 


My Firft isa decimal number, 
y Second ’s a title of ftate ; 
Though fometimes attach’d to mere lumber,. 
At others to thofe who are great. 






My Whole with the joints is connected, 
Yet is neither the fleth nor the bone ; 

And thoie who have often diflected, 

The truth of the charade will own, 










RIDDLE. 


HEN the cardinal virtues appear’d on the earth,. 

And Vioe had not fhewn its dark face, 

From-my riddle I found that they all had their birth, 
And e’en now ’tis their favourite place.. 


The fpot that firft nurtur’d and call’d them to life 
Muft furely be free from all {tain ; 

¥et, alas! I have heard ’tis furrounded ‘by Strife, 

And is often the manfion of Pain! 


I’ve been told all the Paffions there find a retreat, . 
There Envy and Malice refide, 

And low,.petty Cunning and Haughtinels meet— 
Thofe emblems of Folly and Pride. 


Then tell me the name of this comp!éx abode, . 
Where Virtue and Vice both appear :— 

Say-——is it the manfion of fome mighty god ? 

Or is it the wicked’s fad {phere ? 
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To Corre/pondenis. 
J. W,—Eugenio—Philario—Clito—A. K.’s Lines on an Infant 
Amanda, @ Ta/e,—and other Favours, in our next. 
‘Nothing of the kind alluded to éy Georgiana came to hand. 


The Effay of Amelia contains much falfe grammar : thal, indeed, 
we could eafily have corrected; but it alfa inculcates impreper fenti- 
ment, and for this not all its wit and ingenuity can atone. 


Clio’s Poem on Winter has been often printed. Knowing that he 
had only tranferibed it, this Liverpool Correfpondent nas not have | 


Saddled us with the poflage. 
The Sianzas of W. F. are beyond our compreherfion. 


The Remarks of A, Belle comprize a puff-direct, and can only be 
proper in the Advertifement part of a Newfpaper. 
me 


pe ____________,, 
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Portrait of Mrs. Charlotte Smith 937 
Pierre 421 


The Plates of the Fathions muff be placed at the Cabinet of 
Fathion of each Month refpectively ; thatis, between the 5th and is 
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